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Around Town. 


We hear a great deal about the forwardness 
of young people—how they crush heedlessly 
along without respect for their seniors, but not 
enough blame is meted out to the old men who 
cling tenaciously to the topmost rungs of all 
the ladders up whfch men climb, long after the 
period when they should have moved out of 
the way into comfortable retirement. We see 
old men on every side of us going through the 
motions that have occupied them all their 
days, vainly imagining that they are producing 
the same profitable financial results that once 
attended their labors, Here is one who in his 
prime built up a great business, and now in 
his senility dee ms himeelf shrewder than ever. 
He must be consulted about every little change, 
every altered item of routine, every new 
venture. He will not allow this; he insists 
upon that. The employees call him ‘‘ the old 
man” and while fearing and hating him, 
humor him as they would a child. There is 
atacit understanding between the hands and 
the old man’s son, or the junior partner, as 
the case may be, that whatever the old gentle- 
man says must be taken as law for the mo- 
ment but as drivel so soon as his back is 
turned. And thus the once potent business 
man ends his days—puttering about the scene 
of his former ectivity ; hampering the perman- 
ent success of the enterprise he so ably 
founded; trying the patience of those who 
respect bim for what he was; earning the 
ridicule of those who only know him as he Is; 
discharging employees out of one door who 
re-enter by another and resume work; worry- 
ing his softening brain to no purpose ; com- 
plaining, interfering, until on his final removal 
there is a sigh of relief. 

« 
o7 * 

Here is another old man, not so old as the 
first but old enough and wealthy, enough to 
retire, yet if he lives to be a thousand years of 
age he will run his own business and treat his 
sons as frresponsible boys. They are steady 
men, as safe and shrewd as he was the best 
day of his life, yet his will is law—his chang- 
ing, peppery, dyspeptic will is final, undebat- 
able law tothem. They bave spent too many 
years with bim building up the trade which he 
calls his own, to cut loose now and get nothing, 
so they submit when he bullies, turn a deaf ear 
to him when he barges, and never fail to read 
any item in the papers telling how some fat 
old man has died suddenly. Before them 
lies a cheerless prospect, or—the loss of a 
parent. The family is engaged in a test of 
endurance: can the sons endure the unjust 
treatment accorded them as long as the father 
can endure against the fate that overtakes fat, 
hot-tempered old men? And when at last 
there is a paragraph in the papers about their 
own particular old man, even though they 
have out-stayed him in the test of endurance, 
can these sons weep over his clay? If they do, 
will it not be because of the memories that 
will be called up?—not that late ties have been 
broken, but that memories will crowd on them 
of what the father used to be, and thoughts of 
what their relations might have been had he 
been different. 





* * 

There are other old men similar to the types 
mentioned. There is the old man whose temper 
has soured so gradually that he still considers 
himself a model of compatibility, and because 
his son will not submit quietly to his crabbed 
nagging, expels the young man from home as 
incorrigible. There are young men being 
ground under the wheels of adversity in all 
parts of America as I write, who are in their 


f present extremity because in hot anger they 


rushed cffany where to et cape surly fathers who 
never thought it necessary to be carefully fair 
with their boys. When father and son fail 
to agree, the fault nearly always lies with the 
tather. When a family is a failure the fault 
When father and son quarrel 
the father begins the row, for ason trusts and 
respects his father until he finds his trust 
misplaced. Original sin may be strong in a 
boy, but it is hereditary. It is not neces- 
sary to refer to the way in which old 
men cling to offices once they get them. 
I wonder if any man over sixty years 
of age—except Gladstone, and he pouts 
if his gratuitous advice to his party is not 
taken—ever resigned an office without compul- 
sion? Let aman of sixty once get the reeve- 
ship of a township and he will never leave the 
chair until death pulls him out. The desire to 
die in harness isa mulish virtue—its realiza- 
tion a mule’s fate. 


*e 

What is the matter with our old men? How 
is it that good humor withers within most 
men as middle life is passed? Is there any 
creature that can compare with a cheery old 
man? He would be none the less admirable if 
less rare, Education for the young is bene- 
ficial, but the reformation of the world must 
begin at the other end. Wecan never attain to 
the millennium until we generate old men who 
are fit for it. They must cross the edge of the 
dawn before the middle-aged and the children, 
and the present variety would not know a mil- 
lennium if they stood in the middle of it. Age 
should be respected, but it should be respect- 
worthy. Youth has been lectured to no end, 
and what is now wanted to balance life is an 
extension of our school system, so that children 
may lecture old people on the pleasure of being 
pleasant. 

os 
xe 

The inveterate pursuit of gain might be 
illustrated in allegory somewhat after this 
fashion: Inthe glad morning a young man 
entered a berry patch with a cup and pail. 
Depositing the pail in a cosy shelter he picked 
the luscious fruit into his cup, pausing to eat 
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every other berry with evident signs of relish. 
Once the cup was filled he emptied it into the 
pail and began again. Still he enjoyed the 
berries as he plucked them; he heard the birds 
singing and sang himself, cheerily calling to 
his fellow-workers. But when he emptied his 
cup again the bottom of the pail could not be 
seen and his ambition bade him try to fill the 
vessel, He picked harder ; he observed where 
the berries grew thickest and cunningly mis- 
guided others to the places thinned by his 
hand ; he spoke less, filled and emptied, filled 
and emptied his cup. The heat of noon came 
and went, the pail was filled ; his children sat 
around it, eating and wasting, picking noth- 
ing for themselves, Still back he came with 
his cup and emptied it on the ground 
until piles of berries were on all sides, through 
which his children crushed and pranced. They 
gathered up handfuls and cast them far and 
wide. They traded them off for colored leaves, 
thistledowns and valueless nothings. Coming 
back with his cup the father reproved them, 
but they said: ‘‘ Well, we have no need for 
all these. We cannot eat them with cream; 
we cannot preserve them, You are gathering 
them for fun ; let us have our fun in scattering 
them and treading the red juice out of them,” 
He had no time to argue, for he had just found 
a rich patch and hurried back to it. He fell 
over a log and spilled his cupful, slipped into a 
brush heap and got his hands and face torn, 
yet persevered with fiercer desire than before. 
By now he had grown deaf to the songs of the 
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birds, insensate to the odors of the woods. As 
night fell he was still floundering among the 
brambles, and at last crawled, in decrepitude, 
with a few dried berries in his cup, to where 
his harvest lay strewn, and there he died. 
And his sons upset the pail and the berry 
pickers from far and near came hurriedly and 
scooped up the fruit, so that his sons were 
forced to go forth at last, untrained, to pick 
for themselves or starve. 
7 

* * 

How is it that a man will use every endeavor 
while his children are young, to win their con- 
fidence and love, whereas when they get older 
he cares not a rap for their affection—or rather, 
takes no care to retain their respect and sym- 
pathy? A man who may be a jolly old chap 
among his acquaintances is too often a gruff 
tyrant to his wife and children. They never 
see his jolly side. Madame generally can 
amuse herself and defend herself at need, and 
so, as a rule, it is the sons who get the worst of 
it. ‘The old business man rails at them con- 
stantly. He is getting old ; he is not so hearty 
as he used to be; little things no longer amuse 
him; his old pleasures are empty now; he 
grows grim, moody, meddlesome. Should not 
old men study philosophy, guard and guide 
themselves into agreeability, and quit picking 
berries when their pails are full ? 

° 
* - 

When we come to examine the structure of 
municipal government, we find that we are 
living under a very poor system, On examina. 
tion it proves to be faulty in a score of ways, 
and at the present time one striking instance 
of it challenges attention. Our system of 
municipal government is entirely inadequate 
to deal rightly with the large question of a 
permanent water supply for this city. The 
Engineer advocates the tunnel under the bay, 
the aldermen endorse the proposal, but before 
the work can proceed the people must authorize 
the expenditure of the money necessary to build 
it. In every big municipal undertaking only 
sufficient money is asked at first to irre- 
trievably commit the Corporation to the 
enterprise, after which there need be no 
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economy in outlay, no conscience in the exact- 
ing of further levies. Although the ratepayer 
is apparently consulted and made to feel con- 
sequential, he isin reality led blindfolded into 
ventures of which he understands nothing. 
The Court House is an instance of this. But 
let us suppose, as we are entitled to do, that 
the Engineer understands his business, and, 
merely for argument’s sake, let us suppose that 
the aldermen are possessed of sound sense, 
what good, then, can possibly come of a refer- 
ence of this question to the people? Is the 
average intelligence of the citizens higher than 
that of the aldermen? Shamefacedly we must 
own that itis not. Arethere fifty men in the 
city who have special training that fits them 
to vote on a bye-law involving a large 
scheme of engineering? There are not, and is 
it not sheer nonsense for a man to vote either 
for or against the tunnel scheme when he 
knows nothing of engineering? Multiply this 
man and his vote a thousand times or ten 
thoueand times, and you will get no more 
wisdom out of the poll. 


* * 

An organized attempt is being made to jolly 
the city into submitting the gravitation scheme 
to a vote ofthe people along with the other 
proposal, and while I think that the aque- 
ductors have been treated in a very unbusiness- 
like way, yet their present tactics are not cal- 
culated to inspire the confidence of serious 
men. Imagine the ratepayers of this city 
crowding to the polls to decide whether water 


shall be procured by means of a tunnel under 
the bay or by means of gravitation from 
Lake Simcoe! So absolutely and _ neces- 
sarily complete is the general ignorance 
on so vast a problem, that the city’s 
interest would be as well conserved and 
as safe a decision procured if the city clerk 
were to step out of his office and demand a 
solution from the first person he met, be it 
man, woman or child, 

e 

* * 

To praise the wisdom of the people is very 
politic, but in matters of this sort it is extreme 
humbug. Before a man advocates the refer- 
ence ofa question to the supreme people, he 
generally has a determining portion of the in- 
telligent masses rounded up in a paddock 
ready to herd to the polls in droves. The 
herders and collies of the cause will drive and 
deliver them without losing a head. A plebis- 
cite on a big engineering project !—the decision 
would depend on the droving done by the 
rival organizations. If the small-pox scourge 
were to threaten us would we leave the 


arrangements to a vote of the masses, or would 
we respectfully take the advice of medical 


It would not be at all surprising i?, after Mr. 
Mansergh has solved the problem of a per- 
manent water supply, the people should refuse 
to endorse his recommendation—refuse to 
grant the money necessary. Thus ‘ve would 
have the wisdom of one fifteen-thousand-dollar 
man set at naught by the stupidity of fifteen 
thousand one-dollar men. It is to be hoped 
that when the expert has finished his report 
and the time for voting comes, someone will 
get out an injunction restraining the wise, the 
always right and sovereign people from making 
fools of themselves, 


s- * 

It is proposed that the local publishers shall 
invite Mr. Hall Caine to Toronte and tender 
him a reception of some sort. The suggestion 
in another column that the author of The 
Manxman be secured to deliver a lecture in 
Massey Hall while he is in Canada, is put out of 
court by Mr. Caine’s positive statement in New 
York that he will not deliver a lecture while in 
America. However, if he can be induced to 
accept a banquet at the hands of the Toronto 
publishers, he will be able on his return to 
London to correct the prevailing error that 
Canadian publishers are pirates and buccaneers 
of the Morgan type, content only when engaged 
in plunder, 


@ 

Another expedition to tte North Pole has 
proved a failure and Lieut. Peary and his 
party have returned to St. John’s, Newfound- 
land, empty-handed. We are informed, though, 
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that strong hopes are entertained that Dr. 
Nansen has been successful ju his mission and 
has nailed his country’s flag to the mast of the 
earth. This surmise is based upon the length 
of time that has elapsed since Nansen was last 
heard from. His friends appear to regard him 
as a very straightforward man, who would not 
continue to prowl about the Arctic regions un- 
less the venture was paying well. To say that 
because he has not returned he must have 
reached his destination, is a rather free and 
easy conclusion. Between the point at 
which he was last sighted and the Pole 
many things may have happened him, 
any one of which would be a fine excuse for not 
reaching his destination or returning home, 
Two icebergs, in kissing, may have caught the 
Fram in their embrace, and never noticed a 
tickling of their ribs as the boat was crushed 
to splinters. The boat may have become 
frozen into the ice somewhere, and Nansen, 
instead of being at the present moment a pic- 
turesque figure leaning against the Pole, may 
be a lump of ice on his deck. Or he and 


question of vaccination and the quarantine | his crew may be holding a sort of polar 


in some icy harbor, wait- 
make their 


picnic away up 
ing for the lapse of time to 


experts? If'you are sick, will you leave it to a ! quest seem an earnest one, waiting for relief 


vote of your neighbors whether it is your lungs 


! or your kidneys that are disordered, and find- 


ing two unknown bottles of drugs, will you let 
them vote again to decide whether you shall 


expeditions to be formed, so that a dramatic 
conclusion may be had to the enterprise, with 
titles for Nansen and lecture engagements, and 
for his men profitable situations in dime mu- 


swallow the green fluid or the yellow? Yet !seums. Were Nansen to return now, the com- 


the masses of this town know more of diseases 


mercial value of his experiences would be in- 


and drugs than of hydrostatics and hydraulics, | jured by the competition that Peary could 


and fifty-year franchises and contracts. 


7 
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Not opposed to the gravitation idea or the 
tunnel scheme, or the bringing of water from 
Scarboro’ Heights, but profoundly convinced 
that, Mr. Mansergh having been procured, his 
advice should be followed to the very letter, 
whatever it may be, yet I think the aque- 
ductors confidently expect, in case the expert 
decides against them, to have his recommenda- 
tion rejected at the polls by the supremely intel- 
ligent people, who are not being flattered and 
cozened without design in the evening press, 


offer him, Scientists are still laughing at the 
newspaper venture at polar exploration made 
last year, when a special correspondent set out 
with a great flourish to dc in the Arctic regions 
what Stanley did in Africa at the command 
of James Gordon Bennett. The special cor- 
respondent wrote charming polar letters as 
the expedition proceeded from New York to 
Norway, and continued them even after he 
had penetrated beyond Spitzbergen, but some- 
where in those waters the journalist abandoned 
the venture and never reached the Arctic 
neighborhood at all. History will record this 
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as the one ludicrous item among the tragedies 
of polar exploration, for the much vaunted 
expedition slid quietly back and the explorers, 
with hats drawn over their eyes, reached 
their various abodes by way of unfrequented 
streets, Mack, 


* 
* « 

With slight intermission I have been in To- 
ronto for seventeen years and have had some 
opportunity of noticing the growth of public 
opinion in at least one direction. When I came 
here it was noticeable to me, as it had been 
noticeable to visitors for many years, that the 
children of this city had not been taught good 
habits in respect to the property of others, de- 
manded as a first principle in all Old Country 
places and in the majority of American cities. 
The idea of not having fences to protect 
the lawns surrounding residences had hardly 
entered into the minds of those who desired to 
have pretty places. Since then many popular 
streets have almost discarded fences, and 
though years of tribulation have been passed 
through it is satisfactory to know that vandal- 
ism in Toronto, gradually decreasing from the 
time I speak of, has almost disappeared. A 
lawn is quite safe from invasion now ; it is 
possible to leave flowers and pretty places un- 
protected by fences. Boys that were once 
apparently encouraged to pluck and destroy 
that which was not at all of value to them, are 
soundly strapped if they engage in the villain- 
ous and indefensible habit of marring that 
which they cannot appreciate. . 

* 
xe 

One day recently I had a conversation with 
Mr. Chambere, the gentleman who has charge 
of all the public parks and gardens of Toronto. 
As everybody knows who is acquainted with 
Mr, Chambers, he is an enthusiast as to flowers 
and trees, and a good-natured and energetic 
man whose patience has never been exhausted 
while endeavoring to educate the public that 
in order to have pretty places they must in- 
dividually assist in protecting them. I re- 
member in 1878 making the first sketch of the 
grounds of the Toronto Industrial Fair, from 
the top of the Main Building. It was a ratty 
and unromantic sight, more like the crude de- 
sign of a iumber village than the nucleus of the 
magnificent place which now attracts the 
attention of all America. Dirt and filth 
and pilee of debris marked the path-ways of 
the half-completed grounds and indicated 
where the principal buildings are now. Mr. 
Chambers was engaged about that time, and 
he tells me that for years he planted flower- 
beds which in the morning had disappeared 
as entirely as if they had been placed in the 
middle of athoroughfare. Year after year he 
planted his flowers, and day after day they dis 
appeared. Some of the principal beds were 
finally protected by wire screens, and not in- 
frequently has he known the chagrin of seeing 
screen and flower-bed and everything trampled 
into an indistinguishable mass. Now nobody 
thinks of trampling on a flower on the Exhibi- 
tion grounds, They are treated as respectfully 
as if each visitcr were engaged in escorting a 
guest about his private lawn. This seems al- 
most incredible, yet go out and see the Exhibi- 
tion groundr, the plots of flowers, the borders, 
the beautiful places that have been created, 
and you will see registered there the result of 
seventeen years of the patient good-nature of 
Mr, Chambers, The people lave learned that 
it is villainous, that it is simply indefensible 
to either pluck or destroy a flower put ina 
public place to delight visitors. The same 
record is being made in ajl the parks and gar- 
dens of Toronto. Boys who were orce wel 
comed hcme with a handful! of flowers stolen 
from a garden, are now caned if they bring 
home a sprig that they stole in any of the pub- 
lic places of Toronto. 


Mr. Chambers tells me that the women of 
Toronto have been the hardest to educate in 
this matter. He has seen them take scissors 
out of their little satchels and snip sprigs from 
the middle of his flower-beds. He has seen 
them go through greenhouses in the places 
where he keeps hischoicest plants, snippinghbere 
and there as if they wereintheir private garden. 
These women, he tells me, are not the uneducat- 
ed and unsophisticated persons from the back 
streets,’and the crude parts of the city, but 
wealthy and well educated women who ought 
to know better. He has been forced to prose- 
cute some of them, and now the dame with the 
parasol and the scissors who goes about carry- 
ing away a load of tlowers has almost dis- 
appeared. 


He tells me that he has never hada boy in 
the police court, and his list of the places for 
cricket, lacrosse and ball matches that he has 
creeted in Toronto simply astounded me, Mr, 
Chambers is a public benefactor. He says that 
no boy can be sent out into the parks to twirl 
his thumbs ; he must have a place to play. He 
has given them the places they need, and his 
best friends and the greatest protectors of 
tlowers and shrubs are the lads who have 
grown up in the last few years under his 
supervision, with proper playgrounds and 
imbued with the spirit of taking care of that, 
the destruction of whichis not necessary to 
their evjoyment. Those who notice the mar- 
velously lovely places that have been created 
in public grounds open to the city, those who 
most of all observe that even the country 
visitor will seldom injure the flower-plots in 
the Exhibition grounds, and those who re- 
member that Toronto is one of the few cities 
in the world where people are not forbidden to 
step on the grass, will recognize the wonderful 
work that has been accomplished by Mr. 
Chambers as Park Commissioner. 


es 
It has been very often my duty in the past to 
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taken place in a few years. 





but by a widening of the liberties. 


















































































frain from vardalism, 


fault if they succeed in doing damage. 


Gardens Committee. 











inclination either way is followed by an up 


ward or downward swing in values, 


within three weeks. 


arise. 


a short time, of gold shipments. 


home demand for other products. 
from Norfolk, Nebraska, says: 
about 4000 acres of sugar beets in 
Norfolk district, all laid by and 
have benefited the 


Recent rains 


the harvest will exceed other seasons, and 
probably will be over 40,000 tons, which would 
mean an output of some 7,000,000 lbs. of granu- 
lated sugar. The advantages of beet culture 
were clearly demonstrated last year. Dry 
weather reduced the tonnage but made the 
root richer in sugar. Weather conditions cut 
other crops very short, so that the beet was 
the chief crop in many cases.’ This is just the 
point. The establishment of a thriving beet 
sugar industry here will help the farmer to 
diversify his crops, and this, it will be acknow- 
ledged by all, will be most beneficial. But it 
will do more. It will afford employment for 
native labor ; it will increase the home dewand 
for general products and it will keep hundreds 
of thousands of dollars at home that would 
otherwise go to the Cuban planters, who, by 
the way, buy little or nothing from Canada. 

Toronto Railway is getting down to figures 
where it will be inviting to buyers to take hold 
ina large way. I advise purchases on any 
decline from present figures. The stock is safe 
to buy and will show good profits if held for a 
few months, 

I notice that the statement has been made 
in several places that the Commercial Cable 
Co. is earning between 11 andi12 percent. I 
do not think that the parties making this 
statement are well informed, I shall be greatly 
mistaken if the earnings of the company this 
year are not 13 percent. or over. This stock is 
safe to buy on any decline for good profits. 

I repeat my advice given two weeks ago on 
Montreal Street Railway stock. To year in 
and year out investors I would say, hold your 
stock. The dividends are sure, and while the 
quotations may go up and down the future of 
the company is good. I believe that by the 
end of the year this stock will be held almost 
all for investment, and as soon as it gets scarce 
you may expect to see higher prices than have 
yet been quoted. 

The light stocks shouid be left alone. I stated 
a short time ago that the chance of profits to 
buyers was small and the pussibility of losses 
might be taken into consideration. Since then 
the Consumers’ Gas has declined 4 points, I 
would not advise the purchase of any of the 
light stocks, as the situation, as it stands now, 
is a good deal tangled. 

Canadian Pacific has advanced again up to 
593 in Canada. The earnings are improving 
steadily but the full effect of the big crops will 
not be felt for some time yet. Esav. 
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Wednesday was an ideal day for weddings, 
and several blushing brides were led to the altar 
on that day. Miss Georgina Broughall, whose 
marriage was duly heralded some time ago, 
was married to Rev. Edward Cayley, professor 
of Trinity, and son of the genial rector of St, 
George's. That fine old church, which has 
been the scene of so many smart weddings, 
was again filled with friends of the young peo- 
ple who joined hands and by their marriage 
united two of the best known families on the 
west side. Miss Broughail wore the conven- 
tional bridal gown, veil and orange flowers, 
and was attended by four maids, Miss Made- 
line Cayley, Miss Maude Skell of Cobourg, Miss 
Minnie Temple and Miss Helen Fuller, Rev. 
H. H. Bedford Jones was best man, 


Miss Evelyn J. Harvey, daughter of Mr. 
Arthur Harvey of Rosedale, was married to 
Mr. R. S. Galbraith of the Imperial Bank, on 
the ‘*‘ best day of all,” as mid-week is known to 
the superstitious. The ceremony took place at 
St. Simon’s church, Rev. T. C. Street Macklem 
officiating. Miss Harvey’s bridal gown was of 
duchesse satin veiled in old point lace and en 
riched with pearl trimmings. Her sister, Miss 
Gypsey Harvey, was bridesmaid and Mr. 
George D. Fisher was best man. 


A very bonnie bride was Miss Charley Wedd, 
who was quietly married on Wednesday to Dr, 
T. H. Ellis of New York, in St. Stephen’s 
church. Miss Wedd wore a brown traveling: 
dress, and her bridesmaid was Miss Edith 
Clarke. The best man was the brother of the 
bride, Mr. M. de S. Wedd. Mr. Broughall 
officiated. Dr. and Mrs, Ellis left for an 
Eastern tour, and friends in bidding them 
farewell realized that Miss Wedd's entrance 
into the holy state of matrimony leaves a 
blank in her circle iere which will not be easily 
filled, 


A couple of house weddings also occurred on 
Wednesday, Miss Mary S. Murray, daughter of 
Mr, James Murray of 71 Lowther avenue, was 















































write of the vandalism of the youngsters of 
this city, but a great change seems to have 
This change has 


not been brought about by means of restrictive 


devices, by high fences, or fear of the police, 
Young 


people put upon their good behavior will re- 
while if you put a 


policeman to watch them they think it is his 
There 


is a lesson in this for those who care to find it. 
The condition of our parks this year—even the 
condition of the Exhibition grounds after the 
tremendous crush of the Fair—reflects great 
credit upon the policy and management of 
Commissioner Chambers and the Parks and 
The sentiment of the 


psople towards these public places has been 
very tediously and gradually cultivated, but 


state of exchange in es and a slight 
There 
does not seem to be as much nervous tension 
as there was a week ago, but none the less all 
eyes are watching with a degree of attention 
the movement of exchange quotations, I stated 
last week that in my opinion shipments of 
gold from the United States would cease 
Shipments this week are 
to a large extent relaxed, but we cannot, of 
course, tell what new set of conditions may 
All that can be said is that indications 
are altogether in favor of an abatement, within 
From what I 
can discern I should say that within another 

fortnight shipments of gold will be over for the 

present year, and that within a month exchange 

may possibly turn in favor of the United States. 

I desire to keep before the public the import- 

ance of the beet sugar industry. Both in 

Europe and in the United States the develop- 

ment of this mdustry is very decided, but here 

in Canada but little seems to be done to stimu- 

late it, The creation of a great sugar production 

enterprise in Oatario is second only to an 

aggressive iron industry. It would be more im- 

\ portant to the farmer than any that could be 
taken hold of, as it would give him a direct 

market for a profitable crop, and the labor em- 

ployed in the refineries would increase the 

A report 
‘“‘There are 
the 
in much 
better condition than in any previous year. 
beets 
greatly, and with continued favorable condi- 
tions for root development the results of 


ing-room, 


pink. Mr. Bert Winans was best man, 


the result is very gratifying. Don. ° 
A very quiet wedding took place in St. 
Luke’s church on Saturday last, when Miss 
Money Matters. Mary Josephine Smith, daughter of Mr, Alfred 
, The stock markets are still hinged on the | W. Smith of Jarvis street, was married to Mr, 


Warwickshire, 


Mockridge. 


roses. 


carried bouquets of pink carnations. 


Arthur Lea was best man. 


with white satin and jet. 


chameleon silk. 


tour in the States. 


hat to match, 


most charming floral weddings. 
asters and ferns were everywhere. 


arch, covered with mosrses and flowers, sepa- 
rated the bridal party from the guests. The 
contracting parties were Miss Emily Maude 
Sheppard, daughter of Mr. James Sheppard, 
J. P., and granddaughter of the late Squire 
Middleton of The Point, Bayfield, and Mr. 
Walter Warren Thompson, son of Mr. Walter 
Taoompson of “litchell. Rev. Mark Turnbull, 
M. A., performed the ceremony. The bride 
looked lovely in a gown of ivory satin, with 
chiffon trimming and pearl passementerie, 
bridal veil and wreath of orange blossoms. 
She wore a handsome sunburst of pearls 
set in gold, the gift of the groom, and 
a bouquet of bridal roses. The first brides- 
maid, Miss Grace Cameron, wore an ivory 
silk costume, white chiffon hat, and car- 
ried a bouquet of pale pink roses; her 
companion, Miss Marion Sheppard, wore pink 
corded silk with white chiffon hat and bouquet 
of pale pink roses, The groomsman was Mr. 
Howard Thompson. Little Miss Helen Shep- 
pard, cousin of the bride, was dressed in white 
as afairy maid of honor, and Master Harold 
Sheppard, brother of the bride, acted as page. 
Both carried baskets of pink roses. The ushers 
were Messrs. Charles Sheppard, F. Thompson 
and R. Barley of Mitchell. As the bridal party 
left the church the bell of St. George’s merrily 
pealed. At Sunnysyde, the residence of the 
bride’s parents, the wedding breakfast was 
served to a large number of relatives and 
invited guests. The bride's breakfast table 
was in pink and white, with ribbons and 
tlowers suspended from the ceiling. At 2 p.m. 
the happy couple left to spend their honey- 
moon at New York, 


+ 

On Wednesday, September 18, at 4 o’clock, 
one of the prettiest weddings that has ever 
graced St. Paui’s church, Dunnville, took place, 
when Miss Evelyn Constance, daughter of Mr. 
Arthur Boyle, M.P., was married to Mr. George 
Wilson of the Imperial Bank, Toronto, second 
son of the late Col. Wilson, Rifle Brigade. The 
ceremony was performed by Rev. Mr. Mother- 
well, assisted by Rev. Mr. Britton of South 
Cayuga. Miss Boyle’s bridal dress was of 
white corded silk trimmed with pearl passe- 
menterie and chiffon, the orthodox veil adding 
the finishing touch toacharming picture. The 
bridesmaids were Miss Mabel Wilson as maid 
of honor, Miss Helen Wilson, Miss Winnie 
Boyle and Miss Madeline Haskins, The Misses 
Wilson wore rose-pink silk trimmed with pearl 
passementerie and chiffon, and large picture 
hats, and carried shower bouquets of pink 
roses and ferns tied with ribbons. The only 
ornaments they wore were dainty pear! pins, 
the gifts of the groom. The two small 
maidens looked exceedingly well in turquoise- 
blue silk with large lace collars and hats to 
match, They carried baskets of pink and 
white carnations, the gifts of the groom, as 
also were their turquoise and pearl rings. 
The groomsman was Mr. J. C. Eccles and 
the ushers were Mr. C. A. Ross, Mr. H. T. 
Wilson, Mr. Fred Boyle of Toronto and Mr. 
Y. F. Haskins of Dannville. The _ bride’s 
mother wore a rich silver-gray silk trimmed 
with steel and a chic French bonnet, the 
groom’s mother a handsome violet silk en 
‘rain and bonnet to match. After the cere- 
mony a reception was held at Cedarhurst, 
the residence of the brides parents. The 
happy couple left for the Eastern States, amid 
an ovation from the citizens, who turned out 
en masse to wish them Godspeed, The bride's 
going-away gown was a brown cloth hand- 
somely braided, with hat ‘to match trimmed 
with yellow orchids and chiffon, The groom's 
gift to her was a gold watch and chain. 
Among the many valuaple presents was a 
handsome Limoges dinner-set and acut glass 
cheese-dish from the staff of the Imperial 
Bank. 


A Mount Forest wedding which excited 
much local interest was that of Mr, William S. 
Smith and Miss Edith Scott, which took place 
at 7 p.m. on September 3. The Presbyterian 
church was crowded with gueste, and Rev. 
Mr. Ramsay was the officiating minister. The 


married at her home to Mr. R. S, Clarke by Rev. 
W.G. Wallace, in the presence of a large num- 
ber of friends and relatives, and Miss Mabelle 
Gertrude Ruthven, fourth daughter of the late 
George Ruthven of Montreal, was married to 
Mr, Robert Stephenson Unwin of Grimsby. 
The ceremony took place at theyresidence of 
the bride’s sister, Mrs, Havelock Walsh, 219 
Beverley street, and was performed by Rev. U. 
Russell Lee of Grimsby, the bride and groom 
standing under a floral bell hungin the draw- 
Miss Ruthven’s bridal gown was of 
white brocaded satin, and she wore the con- 
ventional veil and a wreath of carnations. 
Misses Tiny and Clare Ruthven, sister and 
niece of the bride, and Miss Kathleen Ball, her 
cousin, were bridesmaids, wearing respectively 
delicately tinted gowns of pale blue, cream and 


Henry Francis Lea, son of the late Major Lea 
of H.M. 16‘h Regiment and of Beaudesert Hall, 
The ceremony was performed 
by Rev. Dr, Langtry, assisted by Rav. J. C. H. 
The bride, who was given away 
by her father, wore a gown of white ottoman 
silk trimmed with duchess lace and orange 
blossoms, and carried a bouquet of bridal 
The bridesmaids, Miss Trix Smith and 
Miss Daisy Lea, wore white silk trimmed with 
pa'e green chiffon, and white picture hats, and 
Mr. 
The church was 
tastefully decorated with golden rod and ferns. 
The bride's mother wore blue silk trimmed 
Mrs, Lea, mother 
of the groom, was in black trimmed with 
Only the relatives of the 
bride and groom were invited to the wedding. 
After a reception at the residence of Mrs, A, 
W. Smith, Mr. and Mrs, Lea left fora short 
The bride’s traveling-dress 
was of bronze cloth trimmed with red, with 







































On Wednesday, S2ptember 18, St. George’s 
church, Goderich, was the scene of one of the 
Flowers, 

Lovely 
baskete, filled with floral offerings, bedecked 
both pulpit and reading-desk. A beautiful 
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bride made a lovely picture in a rich dress and 
train of white corded silk, trimmed with 
pearls, point lace and chiffon ; she also wore a 
bridal veil and orange blossoms and carried a 
bouquet of bridal roses, The bridesmaids, 
Misses Jessie Scott and Mabel Smith, were 
dressed in cream India silk, with pearl and 
chiffon trimming, while the maid of honor 
wore dotted Swiss muslin with pink silk. Mr, 
Drew Smith was best man and Mr. James N, 
Scott bride’s usher. Messrs, W. W. Jones, T. 
R, Glanville, A, McMullen and T. Scott were 
ushers, A reception was held at the residence 
of the bride's parents, and about one hundred 
and fifty guests partook of a wedding supper. 
Mr, and Mrs, Smith left the same evening for 
Toronto. 


« 
Monsieur and Madame Eugene Masson have 
returned to town, 


Miss Hendrie of Hamilton and Judge Finkle 
of Woodstcck were visitors to the Races last 


week, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Homer Pingle have taken a 
furnished house for the winter at 100 Glouces- 
ter street, where Mrs. Pingle and Miss Saun- 
ders will be At Home on Wednesdays. 


Mr. and Mrs. Willie Rose have taken up 
their residence at 677 Spadina avenue. Mrs, 
Rose will be At Home the first three Fridays 
in the month. 


a 

Dr. Widdifleld, Sheriff of York, who accom- 
panied Professor Schwalbe, ex-Lord Rector of 
Strassburg University, in his recent American 
tour, has returned to the city. The two gentle- 
men crossed the continent by the N. P. R. via 
Chicago and St. Paulto Tacoma. At Living- 
stone they branched off to the Yellowstone 
Park, where they spent a week and were so 
fortunate as to see all the principal geysers— 
including the Giant—in full operation. At 
Tacoma they took a steamer up the Pacific 
coast to Alaska, which is a two weeks’ trip. 
Both gentlemen were delighted with the 
famous Muir Glacier, on which they spent 
aday. On their return to Victoria, B. C., Pro- 
fessor Schwalb3 went south to California, 
and Sheriff Widdifield returned home per the 
C. P. R., stopping off at Nanaimo, Vancouver, 
Banffand Winnipeg. Both gentlemen enjoyed 
the trip immensely. 


Mr. Henry Collins, Mayor of Vancouver, 
B.C., has been a guest at the Walker House 
during the past week. He is an old Ontario 
boy and has been heartily welcomed by many 
old friends who are proud of his success in the 
West, where he went ten years ago. 


On Monday evening the bands of the city 
regiments give a combined concert in the 
Armories, at eight o’clock. This will interest 
a large number of society people who are more 
or less intimately connected with our brave 


volunteers, 
7 


Mr. Churchill Cockburn is home from a sum- 
mer holiday which has removed all traces of 
his terrible illness, and left him looking the 
picture of health and strength. 


The Princess Theater has resounded with 
laughter this week. Other People’s Money is 
deliciously funny and avery cleverly written 
thing. Financiers have shouted over the dis- 
comfiture of Mr. Hutchinson MHopper, and 
women have laughed till they cried over the 
attempts of his husband-taming wife to bring 
her prospective son-in-law to order. One gets 
a little shy of comedy, but Other People’s 
Money is quite a touch above even the best we 
have had here for some time, and Georgia 
Welles’ dresses are a sure tip as to the latest 
and prettiest Paris modes. Each one in the 
cast is an artist,and the development of the 
plot, in which the audience are convulsed con- 
spirators, is simply too funny. Go and see it! 

* 


Mrs, Arthur Vankoughnet will be home 
immediately and Mr. and Mrs, Vankoughnet 
will spend the winter at the Arlington. 


Mrs. King and Miss Edie Hugel sail almost 
immediately for Italy, where they will spend 
the winter. 


J 
The Duke of Marlborough spent a pleasant 
hour at the Grange on Tuesday chatting with 
Professor Goldwin Smith and Mrs, Smith over 
England and kindred subjects, 
os 


The Gymkana at Hamilton on the fifth pro- 
mises to be great fun. A gymkana is not a Race 
Meet, but an afternoon of sport provided for 
the amusement of members and their friends. 
The nominal charge of twenty-five cents admis- 
sion is to be made to every person. The pro- 
gramme includes a flat race, a members’ steeple- 
chase, an animal race (reminiscent of Bootle’s 
Baby),and a nomination race, in which the unfor- 
tunate riders, selected by some lady relative of 
a club member, have to gallop an eighth ofa 
mile, dismount at the judge’s stand, put ona 
sunbonnet, ride another eighth, dismount and 
array themselves in some garment especially 
designed to addle a masculine brain, then ride 
back in bonnet and garraent to the stand. The 
walking race is open to members and lady 
relatives. 
ordeal. 
complete the programme. 
to make music. 
gymkana from here. 


Mr, and Mrs, E. U. Givan of Moncton, N.B., 
have returned home after ashort visit to To- 
ronto friends, 


Mrs. W. A. Skirrow of Linden street is visit- 
ing her mother at Woodtown, New Jersey. 


Miss Piummer of College street returned last 
week from a visit to England. 


Miss Robins of Walkerville is visiting Mrs, 
Phillips, in the Queen's Park, 


The University Tennis Club will hold another 
tournament this year, which is expected 
to eclipse last year’s event, a far greater 
success than any but the most sanguine 
had hoped for. Although the Club was 
formed only about a year ago, it is now one of 
the foremost in the city, for it has not lost one 
of the eight or ten matches played during the 
season. This result is due partly to the kind- 
ness of the University authorities in allowing 
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FALL OPENING 





management of the committee of this and last 
year. This fall the committee, with the help of 
many fciends throughout the city, have been 
able to sod the courts near the gymnasium and 
next year the Club will play there. The tourna. 
ment will start on the afternoon of Monday, 
September 30, and will consist of the following 
four events :* Open singles, for all comers, 
for which some noted entries have already 
been made. University championship, open 
singles, for undergraduates and graduates for 
95 of Toronto University. Handicap singles 
for all graduates and undergraduates, Open 
doubles for the same, All who have designs on 
the prizes should get their entries in at once to 
Mr. C. A. Campbell], 41 Wilcox street, for after 
Saturday it will be too late. 


Grand display of French Millinery anq 
Dress Goods on Tuesday, September 17, and 
followin, days. 

The latest Parisian styles in Costumes and 
Mantles. 


The newest designs in handsome Cheney 
Gros Grain Silks,: Brocades and Duchess 
Satins, in all the new colors 


Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 


Mrs. Backus of Port Rowan has been visiting ing Outfits. 


Mrs. McLean Howard, and is now the guest of 
Mrs. Wyld of St. George street. 
‘he j 


Suede Gloves, Glace Gloves, Lacing Gloves, 
in all the newest shadings. 


R. & S. Corsets. P. D. Corsets. 

























































































Major Pellatt has returned from a trip to the 
North-West. Major and Mrs, Pellatt return 
to town next week, 


Miss Annie Louise White of New York is in 
the city. Miss White’s very clever elocutionary 


W. STITT & CO. 
efforts last season will be remembered by those 


fortunate enough to have heard them. il and 15 King St. Bast, Toronto, Cnt. 


Mr. and Mrs. Wyly Grier have returned to 


town. Haviland’s 


Miss Tina Beattie of Fergus has been the 
guest of Miss Anderson of 80 Bellevue avenue, « ® 
* 
Mr. M, A. Cumming was this week the guest Wh ite Ch l al a 
of Mr. George H. Hastings. Mr, Cumming is 


a prominent New Yorker and ex-president of 
the Acorn Athletic Club, 


* 

The Argonaut boat-house was a cool refuge 
last Saturday afternoon, and the _ breeze 
which blew from the west played gratefully 
through the parlors and halls, while the 
Italians played sweet music, which, sweet as 
it was, failed to woo the lightfooted men and 
maids to the dance, The races were well con- 
tested, and the various events were greeted 
with enthusiasm, though the usual pouts fol- 
lowed the result when it was not favorable to 
one’s best young men, When the sun went 
down, the men and maidens danced con amore, 
and a constant tide of humanity set in all the 
afternoon to the buffet, where, as usual, a most 
tempting repast was served. There is always 
acrowd of pretty girls at the Argonaut’s At 
Home, partly because it is the rule for Toronto 
girls to be pretty, and partly because a lot of 
budding belles, who are not yet out, are per- 
mitted to frisk about at the Argonaut races, 
under the care of their Triton brothers, cou- | 
sine, and so forth. The usual sensible party 
adjourned to the roof at sundowa and watched 

| 








We have the largest stock in Canada, 
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Latest 
Patterns 


At prices much lower than elsewhere. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


ELLIS 
ANIONDS 


Established Sixty Years 


Epicurean 
Delights 


The little book, “Chafing Dish Re- 
cipes,” which we give away free at 
this store, is full of suggestions of 
how to prepare little hot breakfasts, 
luncheons and suppers that will de- 
light epicurean tastes, and all pre- 
pared so quickly and perfectly with 
a Queen City Chafiing Dish. 

Have you seen them ? 

Have you read the little book? 
Free at Ellis’. 











the shadows creep acro:s the bay and enwrap 
the Island. 


- | 
The ladies of Toronto are never backward in } 
good works, and one of their most helpful | 
organizations is the Needlework Guild, a 
branch of the society formed among a few | 
friends by Lady Wolverton in England over a 
decade ago. Princess May and her mother are 
both pillars of strength to this organization, 
and a friendly rivalry between these two 
noble ladies originated last year in the follow- | 
ing manner. The associate members of the 
Guild pay no fees nor attend any meetings, 
but plecge themselves to contribute two per- 
fectly new garments to the stores each year. ; 
These are distributed to deserving poor. The | 
Duchess of Teck collected from her associates | 
many hundreds of garments, but Princess May | 
succeeded in getting together a slightly greater | 
number, much to her satisfaction and the 
benefit of the Guild. Mrs, Irving Cameron is | 
president of the Toronto branch, and a number | 
of ladies are interested in getting a larger list 
of associate members, Only quite new gar- | 
ments are accepted, as for many reasons that | 
was considered best, and great benefit is con- 
ferred by their distribution. 
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ELLIS 


Toronto—3 King St. East 


Ademure matron had a funny experience 
which she related to me ina killingly depreca- 
tory manner. In her salle a manger floor is 
set one of those convenient electric bells, which 
madame presses with her slippered foot to 
summon her handmaidens. The other night 
she gave a dinner in honor of a magnate of some 
importance. Presently the presence of an extra 
waitress was needed, and much preoccupied 
by her attentions to her honored guest 
Madame set her foot rather firmly on 
the bell. Again and again she pressed it, 
and each time the guest on her right 
leaned toward her and asked her what she 
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... The FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion 


said. ‘‘ Pardon, but I said nothing,” she at . ; 
last smiled. ‘What made you think I had a os ae oe 
spoken?” ‘Well, you kept pressing my toe PP oe ee . een 


Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express, 
All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 


and I thought——” Madame nearly slid under 
the table, and a loud whirr in the butler’s 
pantry assured her that she had gotten her 
foot on the bell at last ! 


The name Ellen Terry has been given to a 
new and delightful variety of linens, They 
are shot, but the colorings are so varied 
and so beautiful that it is not wonderful that 


Uptown 


Downtewn 
5 MING STREET WEST 445 YONGE STREET 


"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 
Conservatories - Bloor Street West 
VISITORS WELCOME 


The ginger ale race is a trying 
Steeplechase, hurdle and potato races 
The 13th Band are 
A large party is going to the 


they are finding warm appreciation, not only in 
England but in America, They are made in 
the best quality of thread, peach blending with 
gold, green with yellow, chartreuse with light 
blue, moss with a tender, tabac brown, and 
blue with red ; indeed, the blends are endless, 
impossible to describe, and were inspired by 
combining colors on the palette and then re- 
producing them by means of the dyer’s art, 
Such linens can be cleaned by the dry process 
over and over again, and they produce an ef- 
fective dress at a fairly moderate price. They 


LS A ANS 
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are frequently trimmed with drawn thread 
patterns, specially worked in Ireland, and 80 
open that they recall a spider's web. They are 
absolutely novel, and this openwork seems to 
develop the beauty of the coloring, 
SE 
“I have been requested,” said the good 
pastor, beaming over the pulpit, ‘‘to offer 
prayers for rain; but the superintendent in- 


forms me that the Sunday school picnic is 
arranged for Tuesday.” e se 








USE PURE WATER 





The ‘‘Success” Natural Tripoli Stone Filter and Cooler 
(GERM PROOF) 


SUPPLIES A LONG FELT WANT 


A perfect purifying filter is now offered at a price within the reach of 
is Tripoli Stone, quarried from the carth—Nature’s own process of Ek ol 


the filth and impurities to penetrate its pores, 
off in the cleaning. 
the quarry. All old style filters, packed 


The filtering-block 
It does not allow 


t They are retained upon the surface until brushed 
Inside of b'ock ia as pure and white after vears of use as when taken from 
with sponge, charcoal and gravel, absorb and retain 


the filth and putrid matters, which are im preqnated with diseased 
3, We) n ‘ germs, and if you use such & 
filter you are constantly drinking water filtered through this accumulation of filth and poison- 


WRITE FOR PRICES, 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Ltd. - - - 





ous matter, This one can be cleaned in two minutes with 
| holding it under a tap. th a soft brush or sponge, or by simply 
the Club the use of the beautiful grounds on 


Bloor street, and partly to the enthusiasm and ' 
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come of the day’s efforts. The Governor and 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick with Captain and Miss Kirk- 
patrick were in their box, and the usual box- 
nolders were largely represented in the 
surrounding area of white-railed enclosures, 
Here and there a sporty pater familias sat 
alone in his glory, and confessed that his 
women folk had not been equal to facing the 
heat. Many a killing fall gown would have 
literally earned the premier adjective 
had its wearer donned it, but the majority of 
the fair took warning from the rising mercury 
and wore dainty muslins and summer silks, 
till the grand stand looked more like a mid. 
summer garden party than a Fall Meet, Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, in half mourning, wore a mauve 
and black gown, exquisitely shaped and deli- 
cate in tint, and a smart black hat. Several 
white duck gowns with picture hats wreathed 
with flowers looked cool and pretty. Mrs. 
Kerr Osborne was a picture in black relieved 
with white; Miss Maude Beatty, who is look- 
ing very well and receives many welcomes 
home after her long stay abroad, was as usual 
charmingly gowned, as wasalso her sister, Miss 
Amy. Mr, George Stinson drove in his smart 
tandem cart, with Miss Seymour, looking 
lovely, beside him; Mrs, Frank Arnoldi wore a 
most becoming gown with heliotrope silk yoke 
and a very pretty bonnet; Mrs, Hugh Mac- 
donald was in smart blouse of gold and 
lavender brocade; Miss Bessie Macdonald 
wore a snowy duck costume; Mrs. Gibson was 
smartly gowned in black crepon touched with 
green and jet bands; Miss Evelyn Cox looked 
very sweet in a dainty light frock; Misses 
Edna and Mabel Lee were also stylishly 
gowned and took, as usual, a knowing interest 
in the races. Dr, and Mrs. Grasett were in 
their box, Senator and Mrs, Fergusop, with 
some friends, and many another equally well 


known resident of the east side. 
J 


A couple of box parties were at the Grand 
Tuesday, but the tradition of ‘‘first night” 
brought out the more brilliant audience on 
Monday night, when the Lieutenant-Governor 
and Mrs. Kirkpatrick made their first appear- 
ance this season at the theater, and a rather 
surprising number of smart people followed 


suit. 


Those who hav: already had the pleasure of 
attending the well known lec'ures of St. 
Hilda's College Art and Literature courses will 
doubtless be glad to hear that a most interest- 
ing series is being prepared for the coming 


autumn. 


The Duke of Marlborough, the much talked 
of fiance, paid Toronto a flying visit, arriving 
Monday night and leaving for Montreal Tues- 
day evening. ‘His Grace stopped at the Queen's 
and was lunched at Government House on 
Tuesday, the members of the Ontario Cabinet 
Council and Mr. Wragge being asked to meet 
him, The Duke saw Toronto under pleasant 
auspices and on a charming day, and expressed 
himself very much pleased with his short stay 


in our city. ‘ 


A party from the Post, Fort Niagara, came 
over for Faust on Tuesday, including Captain 
Bishop, Lieutenant Fox and a couple of ladies, 


Brownies male and female are in our streets, 
Rarely has such a universal coat of tan been 
put on by men.and maids, It isn’t sailing, for 
less than usual has been done this summer. 
It is, it mest be, biking which has browned 


everyone so. 


A truly brilliant audience is assured for the 
Melba concert on Monday week, and as the 
Massey Hall has been thoroughly overhauled 
and made spic and span for the occasion, and 
Mr. Suckling is going to outdo himself with a 
pretty floral stage setting, those who attend 
this concert will feast eyes as well as ears. 
Everyone I know is going, or nearly so. To- 
routo society never looks so well as when it 
dons gala array and packs the great hall from 
floor to ceiling with its prettiest and smartest 


people. 


A familiar figure to race-goers was missed on 
Saturday atthe Woodbine. Dr. Andrew Smith 
wes seriously hurt by a kicking horse some 
ago, and for the first time missed a 
race meet in consequence. I hope to see him 
out in good trim this afternoon, 


. 
Sir Oliver Mowat sailed on Thursday for 
Canada by the steamer Vancouver. 


= 

I heard a very funny little talesof a Toronto 
woman who has some exceedingly fine jewels, 
but who seldom wears them, Said woman 
was crossing the Atlantic recently in one of 
the swell ocean ships in company with a party 
of Americans of the order satir/zed by Max 
O'Rell, Every day at breakfast diamonds 
blazed, at luncheon more diamonds, at dinner 
diamonds galore! The Toronto woman dressed 
very quietly and wore no jewelry and was, 
Vulgarly speaking, not init with the blazers 
aforesaid. Onthe last evening out, however, 
& sensation was caused by the arrival at dinner 
of a stunningly gowned creature, radiant with 
jewels and seemingly quite unconscious of the 
fact. The Americans were impressed in a con- 
Clusive manner with the fact that it is not 
always a sign of business ability to put all 
One's goods in the window, as the saying is. 
The funny part of the story is the explanation 
ofit given demurely by the Torontonian. ‘It 
was perhaps an unduly patriotic impulse,” she 
Says. ** But ! thought I ought to!” 

- 


oo 


ime 


Mrs, (Justice) Harrison! and Miss Harrison 
came back from Europe last week, and pend- 
ing the selection of a residence in Toronto are 
Staying with Mrs. Hugh Macdonald of Well- 
ington street west. 


Hon, Lyman Jones, Mrs, and Miss Jones 
returned on Monday and were at the Faust 
Performance on Tuesday evening. Mrs. Jones 
wore an évening gown of red silk and black 
lace, Miss Jones a pretty French frock in pale 
green, with wrap of shell pink. 

* 


Mr, and Mrs, Charles Bennett left last week 
for their home in British Columbia, They are 





















































Silk Selling 


AHEAD of all previous experiences. Some wonderful purchases. And a special 


emphasis on one line of 22-in. Black and White Stripes and Checks that we’re 
able to sell at 37 4c., though a regular 60c. and 75¢c. silk, 


Many other silks : 


Our Black Dress Silke in the lead, unprecedented 
vaiues, at 850, $1, $1 25, $1 50, $1.75, $2; every yard 
warranted ; Peau de Soie, Countess, Failles, Gros 
Graine, Mervs, Surahs, Royal, Ottoman Cords and 
almost every known weave. 

1(0 pleces new Black and White Stripes and 
Checks ; big gale, 83740, worth wholesale 509. 

Black Silk Velvets and Colored Stik Velvets, 
special value, 70c, 850, $1, $1 25 $1 75, $2. 


25 in. Black Satin Duchesse, pure silk, at $1, 
worth 81 75. 

Just opened, one case 22 In. Shot T. ffetas (Ruet- 
ling), $l grade, we quote 753. 

50 pleces High Grade Piald Silke at 21. 

25 plecea Rich Black Brooches, extra weight, new | 
Aevigns, $1 25 quality, for 85c. | 
22-In. Handsome Silk Broches,in evening ehades, 

at 750, worth $1. : 


Ordinary silks by mail. 


R. SIMPSO 


LLL TE 
84, 86, 88, 90 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


DURING 
RE-BUILDING 


IN ALL THE CITI-& OF 


GREAT BRITAIN AND THE UNITED STATES 


THERE IS A DEPOT OF 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System G 


We open on TUESDAY, OCTOBER ist, the sole 
CANADIAN DEPOT, at 63 King St. West, Toronto 
Sanitary Woollen Underclothing, Dress Goods, Bedding, &c. 


Call and inspect goods, which have strong recommendation of the medical faculty. 


WREYFORD & CO. - - Proprietors 


Ladies’ Department under charge of MR+. WREVFOR®,  ILliustrated Price Li 
application st sent free on 








to live in Vancouver, where, I bear, Mr, Ben- 
nett has a fine opening. Mrs. Bennett (nee 
Greet, of Kingston), was always a bright and 
esteemed member of Toronto society, and was 
one of the first ladies to recommend by her 
trim and graceful appearance the now furious 
fad of cycling to our fashionable considera- 


tion. 


good comrade, and many the heartfelt wishes 
for success in his new home. Mr. Arnold wi'l 
be greatly missed in club circles as well as in 
the legal arena, in which he took a prominent 
place, 








Mrs. Brydges is visiting her mother, Mrs. 
Jarvis, and will be here for a couple of weeks 


Diamond Hall 


Mr. and Mrs. McGill of Montreal and Mrs. 
A. R. Dougall of Belleville, with her little 
daughter Bertie, spent Exhibition week with 


Mrs, Jack Walker of St. Vincent street. Or t 4 
. ' * 
Mrs. Wm, Lount of Kemegaragb, who has e 
been for many months an invalid, is now hap- Op ening 
One week from to-day w 
Waveney and Mr. Charlie Beatty of 7, we 


pily almost restored to health. On Saturday 

Mrs, Lount drove about town looking her own 

Queen's Park is announced. hold our Autumn Opening. 
. We then invite all lovers 


bright self in a pretty pale blue muslin frock, 

On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Sutherland Stay- ° eaee 
ner gave a delightful tea toa few of her lady of the beautiful to examine, 
friends, These early autumn teas have some without regard to purchase, 

the choicest lines ever 


great attractions which the later affairs lack— 
lenty of fresh air, the open doorway, tke . 
teen a e : shown by any jewelry house 
in Canada. 


balcony spread with rugs and dotted with cosy 
« 
Ryrie Bros. 


lounging chairs, and the fair stretch of bril- 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Miss Gooderham of 
the 


The engagement of 





liant but fading garden and turf looking beau- 
tiful in the early sunset rays. While Mrs, 
Stayner’s artistic drawing-room has its own 
charm, and one cannot glance in any direction 
without seeing some rare and beautiful curio 
or work of art, the pleasure of her friends was 
divided by many little sallies out upon the 
cosy verands, where the outdoor beauties 
aforesaid were largely en evidence. 

It was a jolly tally-ho party that left the 
residence of Mr. G. B. Smith, ex.-M.P., Sher- 
bourne street, on Saturday afternoon last. The 
destination was Richmond Hill, and after a 
delightful drive the party arrived at the resi- 
dence of Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence, where justice 
was done to a sumptuous repast and the even- 
ing spent in a charming little dance, when the 
party returned to the city delighted with 
the day’s outing. The party included: Mr. 
and Mrs. G. B. Smith, Miss Smith, Miss 
Arksey, Miss Russel!, the Misses Cole, Miss 
Harstone, Mr. H. H. Shaver, Dr. C. Trow, Mr. 
and Mrs. Trow, Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence, 
Mr. and Mrs. Harstone, Mr. Middleton, Mr. 
Hutchinson, Dr, C. F. Moore, Mr. G. A. Baker, 
and Mr, R. Hodge. 





DEPARTMENT 


store in town 
recently started adver- 


ising Tutti Frutti for 
sale, but palms. off 
something else instead, 
which gives them more 
Beware of the 


GSSHERESEEECSOCOBROS 
- 


profit. 
fraud. 


The first hop at the Athletic Club for this 
season will take place next Friday evening. 
Dancing from eight to twelve o'clock. All 
names of persons wishing tickets must be sub- 
mitted to the house committee before Thurs- 


7 * SHVE FSH SS LOH LHRBHERS 
Mra. Jack Drynan will be At Home to her | een z 
friends at 63 Madison avenue on Fridays after Rad iant 


October 1. 2 


Miss M. McKenna of Rose avenue has left 
with her cousin, Mrs. F. B. Bowes of New 
Orleans, for an extended trip through the Health and 
Beauty 
Such fe the woman who takes 


Southern States. 
te excellent care of her pb 
i yeical 
Vf Foal & ‘$° nature, but some sequine much 
7 Paras ia Kaves more attention than others. If 
you have lost your once ex- 
quisite complexion because cf irreguiar habits, late hours, 
eto., your ekin will need extra attention before it regain 
ite former beauty. 

Is your skin dry and wrinkly from hard water and ner- 
voneness’? One or two face treatments and a jar«f PRIN- 
CESS SKIN FOOD will goon restore it. Have you brown 
spots and a slight eruption? Cure them in the firet stages. 
Uee PRINCESS COMPLEXION PURIFIER Has it be- 
come a really tad case of Aone! The PRINCESS AONE- 
TINE and DERMO-NERVINE have cured chronic cases 
after everything else had failed. Do you require only a 
nice cream for keeping ycur dainty complexion free from 
wind-burn and roughness? Everyone says thet nornine 
c quale that delightful JASMINE KOSMEO or CUCUMBER 
CREAM. Have you an annoylog growth of SUPERFLU- 
OUS HAIR? We guarantee to remove it satiefactorily 
and permanently by ELEOTROLYSIS. Why suffer and 
f el oroea and frown because you have painfal corne or 
bunione? We cure or relieve every tia e. 


THE GERVAISE GRAHAM INSTITUTE 
31 Avenue Street (College Street) Torente 


Telephone 1858. 
Send fr book on "‘ Health and Beauty.” 





Mrs. A. F. Hines of 18 Montague place will 
be At Home on the first, second and fourth 
Mondays of each month. 


Mrs, Connelly of Montreal, in company with 
her father and daughter, Miss Beasie, are 
guests of Mrs. William Hynes, Wilton avenue. 

. 


Rev. Stuart Acheson of Wiarton was this 
week the guest of Dr, Wilson of 20 Bloor street 


west. - 


Mr, W. H. Merrill, LL.B. of Detroit (form- 
erly Capt. Merrill of Belleville), who has been 
visiting Toronto friends, returned home on 
Wednesday evening. 


A jolly little dinner was: that which was 
given at the Victoria Club on Saturday night to 
Mr, A. J. Arnold, by way of farewell to him on 
the occasion of his departure for Windsor, 
where he proposes to continue his legal 
practice. About twenty assembled to wish 
their old friend good-bye. Song followed 
toast, and toast followed song, and many were 
the expressions of regret at the departure of a 








MiSs PLUMMER, Dressmaker. 

@Oddfellews’ Hall Buildings 
Hae returned from England and ie now ready to rece.ve 
ter customers. 
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ABOUT 


We have received a new stock of these. 


Blankets, Curtains, Quilts 


MAIL ORDERS attended to with care and promptitude 


JOHN CATTO & SON - 


Dry Goods Only 


KING STREET—OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE 











For the Bath — 
and Complexion 
is 


TURKISH BATH 


204 King Street West 
(Opp. St. Andrew’s Church( 
Telephone 1286 


Visitors to the elty should patronize 
these well known Bathe, being the 
largest and best cquipped Turkish 
Baths in Oanada. Our combination 
needle and other baths, aleo sleeping rooms for all night 
bathers, are the finest on the continent. Open day and all 
night (with sleeping sacccmmodation for all night bathers 
without «xtra charge.) T. COOK, Proprietor. 

Late proprietor Montreal Turkish Baths. Thirty years’ 
experience. Chiropodiet always in attendance. 


COOK’S 











TYRRELL'S BOOK SHOP 


(Successors to Hart & Riddell Retail Department.) 





As well as the best and newest books we keep 


MOST DESIRABLE STATIONERY 
RICH LEATHER PURSES 
HANDSOME PORTFOLIOS 

WAX SEALS AND SEALING-WAX 
UNIQUE PHOTO FRAMES 
LEATHER POCKET PHOTO CASES 


Much else we have that ie suitable for presente, and there 


is no better place to go when in doubt than a bock shcp. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 


Bookeellers and Stationers 
12 KING STREET WEST - 


CAMELLINE 


An exquisite Californian preparation for the complexion. 


SAMPLES FREE AT THE 
ROSSIN HOUSE DRUG STORE 


Fresh Fish 


Salmon, Halibut, Cod, Haddock, Sal- 


TORONTO 


mon Trout and White Fish are the 
principle varieties in season at the 
present time. Smoked Salmon, Finnan 
Haddies, Ciscoes, Bulk, Can and Shell 
Oysters—all of the choicest quality and 


lowest prices 


SIMPSON’S 


FRUIT, VEGETABLE, FISH, ETC,, MARKET 
756 and 758 Yonge St. 


Telephones 3445 and 4239 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 
Tailor-made Suits & Riding Habits a Specialty 


While in town visit the reception-room of my faebion- 
able dreremaking parlors, 5 King Street West. You will be 
made welcome. Here you can inepect at your leisure the 
latest ideas in French, English aud Awerican fashions in 
Ball Costumes and Reception Dresses. 


MISS PATON, 5 KING STREET WEST 





Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doore east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, is now conducting 
her Dresemaking eetablishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trousseaux a specialty. 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitier 
Infante’ outfits, from... ..... 0.6.6. .cceeeees 
Infante’ Short Dresses, from................ 50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and Children’s Fine Underwear a 


Speciaity. 





Haddies 


—" 





These fish are noted for their reliability 
of quality, and are more wholesome and 


digestible than Salmon. 





Wiil not dispenee with Cor- 
sete. She knows too well 
that men admire a neat 
and gractfal waiet and an 
upright carsiage. 


The 
Contour 


| 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| Is one of our newest styler, 
| and is rapidly coming into 
favor here and elsewhere 
| with those who desire a 
well developed contour of figure, combined with ele- 
| gance, con fort and durability. 
i 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


427 8ee that our name with date of patents 
is stamped on the inside. 


The 


Crompton Corset Co. 
TORONTO 





5 PEMBER’S 
ip Hair Goods 

Hair Dressing 

Manicure 

Massage 

ano Turkish Bath 


- aa ESTABLISHMENT 
HAIR GOODS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 


Bange, naturally curly, the lightest and moet natural in 
appearance ever produced. Switchss, naturally wavy 
Ladies, if ou want something light, soft and pretty, which 
you can drese yourself, get one of these ewit: hes. Wavee, 
Wigs, Gente’ Wigs and Toupees in stock and made to order, 
avd our prices have no ¢ qual. 

Our Turkish Bathe for Lacies and Gente are complete in 
every respect. with ite needle bath, combination of spine, 
liver and other sprays. It ie the beet equipped bath in 
Canada. Ladies’ bath and hair drese $1, 6 for 35, 13 for $1 
Open all night. Sleeping apartments for night bathers. 


W. 7 Pember 127 Yonge &t., Toronto 








Telephone 2275 


THE HAIR 


Is the Growing 
Glory ofa Weman 








How nice, refined and 
distingulthed « lady ap- 
pears in well cared-for 
and dressed hair. 

Ladies and Child- 
ren’s hair Trimmin,, 
Singeing «nd Shampov 
ing 

Hair and £calp 
treated ecientifical 
after fever, illness, et 

Ladies’ Fashie: - 
able Hairdressis, 
for Balle, Theaters, Co) 
certe, etc. Appoirt 
mentemade. Tel. 2498 


Face Massage and Steam Treatment—the most : ffacious 
treatment for the ccmplexion. 

Manicure for Ladies, Children and Gentlemen. A nice 
hand thould have nice flogernaile. We have just imported 
a select stock cf French, English and American Manicure 
Ariiclee. Also the celebrated Almond Tablete, 20c., for the 
hande; English Glycerine and Cucumber Soap for hands 
ard fao*, 150.; the English Egg Julep Shampooing Powder, 
250. and 50>; the Easy Brush Powder, for cleaning hair 
brushes, 15°.; Cherry Lip Salve, 250; Cherry Blossom 
Sachet powder, etc. he Ladies’ Special Leong 
~~) Bair Brush, which we recommend to every 

™ 

Gray hair restored to its natural color. Best prepara- 
tion for hair coloring, in any shade, $1. Hair goods made 
to order a specialty. Ladies’ Head Coverings, Wavee, 
Toupees and Wige. Ladies’ Fine Halr Switches, for mod- 
ern hair dressing. Gente’ Scalplets, Toupees and Wig 
making to order. Armand’s Hair and Perfumery 
tere, 441 Yonge and 1 Cariton St., Toronto. Tel. 2498. 


FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 


HUNTER, ROSE & CO. ** west!Srom.e* 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


MANIGURING 
HAIR DRESSING Thscaresn4 treatment: the 


hair and eoalp a specialty. 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 
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The Professor’s Experiment. 


BY MRS. H 


UNGERFORD ° 


Author of Molly Bawn, op! Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 
The Red House Mystery, &c. 


COPYRIGHTED, 1895, BY MRS. HUNGERFORL. 


CHAPTER LV. 
© There has fallen a splendid tear 
From the passion flower at the gate, 
She le coming, my love, my dear, 
She ie coming, my life, my fate.” 

To-day the sun is out, and all the walks of 
the Cottage are glittering in its rays. Sparks 
like diamonds come from the small white 
stones in the gravel, and the grassy edges 
close to them—clean shaven by Denis, who is 
down again on a penitential visit to his wife— 
are sweet and fresh, and suggestive of a desire 
to make to-day’s work a work again for to- 
morrow—so quickly the spring blades grow 
and prosper. 

Wyndham, as he walks from the station to 
this pretty spot, had taken great note of 
Nature. Lately the loveliness—the charm of 
it !—the desire that the heart grows for it, has 
come to him; has sunk into his soul. As he 
goes life seems everywhere, and with it such 
calm. . . . . And here in this old home, 
what a place it is! A veritable treasury of 
old-world delights. 

** Dewy pastures, dewy trees, 
Softer than eleep—all things in order stored, 
A haunt of ancient peace.” 

As he walks from the gate to the Cottage, a 
slim figure darting sideways brings him to a 
standstill, After her bounds a huge dog. 
Wyndham restrains the cry upon his lips that 
would have called the dog to him ; and stand- 
ing still, watches the pretty pair. 

He has come down to-day with the intention 
avowed and open to his heart, of asking this 
girl to marry him. That the deed will mean 
ruin to him socially, he knows, but he has 
faced the idea. That she will probably accept 
him seems clear but that it will not be for 
love seems even clearer. She has always 
treated him as one who had given her a help- 
ing hand out of her slough of despond, but no 
more, 

Many days have led to his decision of to-day 
—and many thoughts—and many sleepless 
nights. But he has conquered all fears, save 
that supreme one, that she does not love him. 

This marriage, if he can persuade her to it, 
will offend his uncle, Lord Shangarry. Nota 
farthing will that old Irish aristocrat leave 
him if he knows he has wedded himself to a 
girl outside his own world—a mere waif and 
stray—disreputable, as many would call her. 

Disreputable ! 

It was when this thought of what his friends’ 
view of his marriage would be first came to 
him, and with it a mad longing to seize the 
throats of those hideous scandalmongers, that 
Wyndham knew that he loved the girl he had 


savedand protected—and most honorably loved. | 


And to day—well, he has come down to ask 
her to marry him. Shangarry’s money may 
go, and all things else that the old lord can 
keep from him. The title will still be his—and 
hers—and with his profession and the talent 
they say is his, and the money left him by his 


dead mother (oh! if she had lived and seen | 


Ella!) he may still be able to keep up the old 
name, if not in its old splendor, at all events 
with a sort of decency. 

Ella is now running towards him, as he 
stands in the shelter of the rhododendons, 
the dog running after her, jumping about her, 
with soft, velvety paws and a wagging tail. 
Suddenly he springs upon her and threatens 
the daintiness of her frock. ‘‘ Down now. 
Down now. Down!” cries she, laughing. She 
catches the handsome brute around the neck 
and looks into his eyes. 

‘*Does he love his own missis then? Then 
down. It is really down now, sir. Not another 
jump. See,’ glancing ruefully at her pretty 
white serge dress, ‘‘the stains you have made 
here already.” 

How soft, how delicate is her voice, how full 
of affection for the dog. Surely, 

** There's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple.” 


Wyndham comes forward very casually from 
amongst the bushes. 

“Oh, you,” cries she, coloring delightfully 
but showing no embarrassment—he would 
have liked a little embarrassment. He tells 
himself that the want of it quite proves his 
theory that she regards him merely as a good 


friend—no more! 
‘** Yes, I have run down for an hour or so. 
You ’—looking around him—‘“ have been quite 


a good fairy to my flowers, I see.’ 
‘Oh, your flowers!” says she gaily, yet | 
shyly too. Her airisof the happiest. She has, 


what does it matter?” 


me?” 


For a moment she looks at him as if not 


understanding. Then a most wonderful light 
springs into her eyes. 
have gone to her and taken her in his arms, 
she puts out hera and almost imperiously for- 
bids him, 

‘* No,” says she clearly, if a little wildly per- 
haps. 


‘**But, why—why? Oh, this is nonsense. 


You know—you must have known—for a long 


time that I love you.” 


‘*I did not know,” says she faintly. ‘‘I— 
Even now it seems impossible. Don’t!” as 
he makes a movement towards her. Don’t 


misunderstand me, 
breaking a little, ‘‘that it might have been, 
But what is impossible,” her young voice grow- 
ing rounder, fuller and unutterably wretched, 
**is that I should marry you.” 

““ You think because——” 
his words aside. 


“Tt is useless,” says she, with a strength 
strange in one so few miles advanced upon 
life’s roadway, until one remembers how sad 


and eventful those few miles she has trodden 
| have been, how full of miserable knowledge, 
how full of the cruel lesson, how to bear ! 
am nobody, less than nobody. 


—who has ever stood my friend?” 

“This gratitude is absurd!" he breaks in 
eagerly. ‘‘ What have I done for you? Let 
you the Cottage at a fair rental!” 

“Ah, no!” There is irrepressible sadness in 
her air. She struggles with herself, holding 
her hands against her eyes fora little while— 
pressing them hard as if to keep down her 
emotion. ‘‘I won’t—I can’t go into it,” says 
she brokenly. ‘‘ But when I forget—Mr. Wynd- 
ham.” She turns upon him passionately. 
“Never ask me that question again. Nothing 
on earth would induce me to link my name 
with yours——” She pauses, and a hot blush 
covers her face. ‘*My name!” she repeats her 
words with determination, though he can see 
how the determination hurts her, ‘I have no 
name.” 

‘* That is all the more reason why you should 
take mine,” breaks he in hotly. 

‘**And so—destroy it; I shall not indeed,” 
says the girl firmly. Her firmness is costing 
her a good deal. It causes Wyndham absolute 
physical suffering to see the pallor of her face 
—the trembling of her slight form. But that 
he can shake her decision seems improbable, 
Something in her face takes him back to that 
terrible hour in which he first saw her, when 
with pale face and undaunted spirit she ac- 
cepted the chance of death. Her voice, even in 
this hour of renunciation of all that she holds 
dearest, rings!clear. ‘‘Do you think I would 
| requite all your kindness to me, by being the 


| 





| cause of your disinheritance by your uncle? Do 
| you think Lord Shangarry would ever forgive 
your marriage with a woman of whom no one 
knows anything—not even her parentage?” 

‘Tam willing to risk all that——” 

** But I,” slowly, ‘‘ am not.” 

‘* Ella—if you loved me.” 

“Ah!” a cry breaks from her—a cry that 
betrays her secret and convinces him of her 
| love forhim. It is full of exquisite pain, and 
; seems to wound her. Is it not because she 
| loves him that—— ‘ Well, then,” says she 

miserably, ‘‘say Ido not. Think I do not.” 
| ‘I will not think it,” cries he vehemently, 
| ‘until you say it. Ella, my beloved, what has 
this old man’s wealth to do with you or me? 
| What has the world to do with us? Come 
| now, look into it with me. Here are you, and 
| here am I, and what else is there in all the 
; wide world for us two, Etla?” and now he 
| breaks into earnest, most manly entreaties, 

and woos her with all his soul, and at last—as 
| @ true lover should—upon his knees, 
But she resists him, pushing his clasping 
hands away. 
*T will not! 
| fastly. 
| ‘* Oh, you are cold ; you do not care,” cries he 
suddenly. He springs to his feet angry, yet 
filled with an admiration for her—that has, if 
not increased his love—made it more open to 
A strong man himself, and hard to 
move, he can see the splendid strength of this 
poor girl, who because of her love for him re- 


I will not,” repeats she stead 


| him. 


indeed, been a different creature since Wynd- | fuses his love for her. 


ham had assured her, a few months ago, of | 
Moore's actual arrival in Australia. ‘* Why, 
they are mine now, aren't they? You have 
given them to me with this.” She threw out 
her arms in a little appropriative way towards 
the garden, 

“In @ way—yes.” 
rising within him, 


He pauses, 
**Come 


Passion is | 


in,” says he 


abruptly. ‘* There is something I must say to 
you,” 
The pretty drawing-room is bright with | 


flowers, and there is a certain air of daintiness | 


-a charm—about the whole place, that tells of | 
the refinement of its owner. It is not Miss | 
Manning who has given this delicate cosiness 
to it—Miss Manning, good soul, who is now in 
the kitchen, very proud in the fond belief that | 
she is helping Mrs. Denis to make marmalade. | 
No! In every cluster of early roses, in every | 
bunch of sweet-smelling daffodils, in the push- | 
ing of the chairs here, and the screens there, 
Wyndham can see the touch of Ella's hand. | 

In the far-off window, on a little table, stands 
the dressing-case that he had sent her, after | 
his interview with Moore. It is open, and 
rome of the contents—what remains of them— | 
with their silver tops, are shining in the rays | 
of the sun. The girl’s glance catches them, 
and all at once the merry touch upon her lips 
dies away and gloom settles on her brow. 
lost bottles, the battered and dismantled case, 
seem to Wyndham but the broken links of a 
broken life, and a thrill of pity urges him to 
instant speech. | 

‘** Don’t look like that, Ella.” And then with 

a burst of passion and grief: *‘My darling! 


| 





The by 
of someone—feared—and hated ! 


His sudden movement has upset the small 
table on which the dressing case is standing, 
and brings it heavily to the ground. 

There is a crash, a breaking asunder of the 
sides of the case, and here on the carpet before 
their astonished gaze lies a small sheaf of 
letters and a faded photograph. Where had 
they come from? Had there been a secret 
drawer? Wyndham stooping picks them up. 
A name catches his eye. Why, this thing 
surely is a certificate of marriage. 


As he reads hurriedly, breathlessly, going 
from one letter to another and back again, 
from the few pages of a small, disconnected 
diary to the marriage certificate in his other 
hand, his face grows slowly white as death. 

‘* Oh, what is it?” cries Ella, at last. 

‘**Give me time.” His tone is full of 
repressed agitation. 

Again he reads: 

The girl drops on her knees beside him, her 
face no leas white than his. What does it all 
mean? What secret do these old letters hold ? 
The photograph is lying still upon the floor, 
and her eyes riveting themselves upon it feel 
at once as though they were looking at some- 
one—someone remembered, loved! She stares 
more eagerly. Surely it reminds her too of 
of—she leans closeroverit ... . 
Oh! how 
could that gentle face be feared, or hated, and 
yet, was there not someone—who —— 

“Oh! I know it,” cries she suddenly 
violently. She aprinzs to her feet as if stung 
and turns a ghastly face on Wyndham’, 


ill- 


And then again, al- 
most without a stop, “Ella, will you marry 


But when he would 


I know now,” her voice 


But she sweeps 


e I 
And you—are 
somebody. Do you think I would consent to 
ruin your life, the life of the only one who has 





** Look at it,” cries she, gasping, pointing to the 
photograph at her feet. ‘‘It is like your aunt» 
Mrs. Prior.” 

‘“Like your aunt!” says Wyndham slowly— 
emphatically. The hand with the letters in it 
has dropped to his side, but he is holding those 
old documents as if in a vice, 

‘*Mine—Mrs. Prior—oh, no—ob, no,’ 
Ella, making a gesture of fear and horror. 

‘* Yes, yours and mine, Ella!” There is 
passionate delight and triumph in his whole 
air. ‘‘A moment ago you said you had no 
name—now—now ” striking the papers in his 
hand, “‘you have one! These are genuine, I 
swear they are, and they prove you to be the 
granddaughter of Sir John Burke, and of— 
strangest of all things—the Professor.” 

‘“*T—how can I understand—What is it?” 
asks she faintly. 

He explains it to her, and it is, indeed, all 
that he has said. The breaking up of that 
queer old dressing-case that afterwards Mrs, 
Prior had most unwillingly to admit belonged 
to Ella’s mother—the lost Eleanor Burke— 
brought all things toaconclusion, There was 
the diary in it that proved the writer to be 
Eleanor Burke beyond all doubt and the 
heiress of her dead father, Sir John ; and there 
was the marriage certificate that proved poor 
Eleanor’s marriage to as big a scamp as could 
be found in Europe, which is saying a good 
deal ;and there were many other letters besides 
—to show that the scamp who called himself 
Haynes to evade the law (and his father) was 
the son of Professor Hennessy. That Ella had 
forgotten the other name her poor mother 
bore, ‘‘ Haynes,” and had let her identity be 
lost in the word Moore, had, of course, much 
to do with the unhappy mystery that had so 
long surrounded her. After Sir John’s death— 
that left Eleanor, his eldest girl, his heir, or 
failing her, her children, much search had 
been made for Eleanor under the name of 
Haynes—but naturally to small avail. Any- 
way, the whole thing had gradually sunk out 
of sight, Eleanor was accepted as dead, and 
her fortune lapsing to Mrs. Prior, she reigned 
in her stead. 


**You see how it is,” says Wyndham, who 
from a rather prematurely old self-contained 
man has developed into an ordinary person 
full of enthusiasm. ‘‘ You are now Miss Hen- 
nessy—a hideous name, I allow. But you 
were,’ with a flick of humor, “so very 
anxious for a name of any sort that perhaps 
you will forgive the ugliness. And you are 
heir to a good deal of money on both sides, 
Mrs. Prior will have to hand out a consider- 
able amount of her capital, and asforme. . . 
I feel nothing less than adefrauder. You know 
your grandfather, the Professor, left me the 
bulk of his fortune—not knowing you were so 
much as in the world at the time he made his 
will—— Of course, that too—— Are you lis- 
tening, Ella?” 

The fact that the girl is not listening to him 
has evoked this remark. Whatever ‘' gray 
grief” had todo with her a few minutes ago 
before the breaking of her mother’s dressing- 
case, it has nothing todo with her now. All 
the splendor of youth has come back to her 
face—and all the happiness ; yet still it is quite 
plain to him that her mind is not set on the 
money that fate has cast upon her path—or on 
the high chances of gaining a place in society— 
but on— 

‘*No,” says she slowly—simply—and with a 
touch of trouble, as if bringing her mind with 
difficulty back to something far away. 

** You must give me your attention for a mo- 
ment,” says he sharply. Ever since he discov- 
ered that she was not only the possessor of a 
very good name in spite of its ugliness, but 
also the heiress of a very considerable sum of 
money, all passion has died out of histone. If 
he thought, however, by this to deceive her 
with regard to his honest feeling for her, he is 
entirely mistaken. ‘' There are things to which 
you will have to listen—to which you ought to 
wish to listen. And if,’ witha frown, “ you 
will not think of your good fortune, of what 
will you think?” 

There is a long silence. And then—— 

There is a little rush towards him, and two 
arms are flung around his neck. 

‘“*T am thinking,” cries she sottly, clinging to 
him, ‘‘ that now I can marry you.” 


’ 


says 




















Heavenly moments on this side of the sky 
are fewand far between. Itis Ella, sostrangely 
unlike a woman, who breaks into the delicious 
silence. 

“That night! I wish now——” 

‘* Wish nothing so far as that is concerned, 
That night I saw you first, gave you to me.” 
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CONT PANT e ys 


“TORONTO. Ganapa. 


** But——” 

“That sounds like fright,” interrupts he, 
laughirg. ‘‘ But you are not easily frightened, 
are you? That night—you see I insist upon 
going back to it,” catching her hands and draw- 
ing her to him—* no, you shall not be ashamed 
of it. That night in which we both met for the 
first time you were not frightened. You walked 
towards death without a qualm.” 

‘* Ah! I was too wretched then to be fright- 
ened of anything,” says she. 

She looks at him, a smile parts her lips, and 
slowly, slowly she leans towards him until her 
cheek is resting against his. 

‘*T should be frightened now,” says she softly, 
tenderly. 

His arms close around her. 
to his heart, 


He clasps her 


CHAPTER LVI. 
“Your heart is never away, 
But ever with mine, for ever, 
For ever, without endeavor. 
To-morrow love ae to-day, 
Two blent hearte never astray, 
Two soule no power may sever, 
Together, O my love, for ever!” 


There was a deal of trouble over it for a 
while, but when that faded photograph and 
the certificate and the diary were brought into a 
larger light things smoothed down. Shangarry 
saw at once how it must end, and accepted the 
situation gracefully, but Mrs. Prior was a little 
hard to manage until Ella (who refused point 
blank to meet her) declared her determination 
not to take more than half the money that had 
been left to her by Sir John Burke, her grand- 
father. lt was quite astonishing how Mrs, 
Prior softened towards her after that. But ! 
Ella stood firm and would not see her. 

Later on she might consent to meet—at Lord 
Shangarry’'s, perhaps (who had fallen in love 
with the pretty, gen‘le girl who had endured 
so much), or at Lady Forster's house this sea- 
son ; Lady Forster had written a very charm- 
ing note—but not just now. Gentle as Ella 
was she could not forgive too readily. Yes, 
Lady Forster’s would be the best place. They 
would be in town after their honeymoon, and 
there they could see Mrs. Prior and break the 
ice as it were. 

But to-day no ice has to be broken. Ella, 
who has arranged with W yndham to meet him 
in the old Rectory garden, has gone over quite 
early to be petted and made much of by all 
there—Carew excepted. ‘That unhappy youth, 
his first grand passion having been rathlessly 
laid in the dust and with yet another new 
trouble that had arrived by the post some days 
ago, upon his shoulders, has carried himself 
and his injured affections far, far away to a 
distant trout stream. 

Wyndham is staying with Crosby, who is 
most honestly glad of his friend's successful 
exit from a difficult situation. He has, indeed, 
been highly sympathetic all through, astonish- 
ingly so for so determined a bachelor as he 
seems to Wyndham, who six months ago had 
seemed quite as determined a bachelor to 
Crosby. Only to-day, at luncheon, he had told 
Wyndham not to mind about leaving him 
when the “ Rectory” called. He (Crosby) might 
walk down there later on. But he advised 
Wyndham to hurry up, to start as early as he 
liked, not to wait for him, and so forth. Wynd- 
ham took him at his word, decided not to 
wait, and was therefore naturally a little sur- 
prised to find Crosby on the doorsteps, not only 
ready to go with him but distinctly impatient, 
This seemed such devotion to the cause, such 
honest friendliness towards him and Ella, that 
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Wyndham felt quite grateful to him. 

‘* How happy they look !” says Miss Barry to 
Susan, finding herself alone with her niece for 
amoment. She is looking at Wyndham and 
Ella, who indeed seem to have reached their 
pinnacle of blias, ‘‘ And no wonder,” with a 
sigh. ‘‘He is a most excellent match. Not 
only money, but a title—in the distance. I 
can’t help wishing, Susan,” sighing again, and 
more heavily this time, ‘that it had been 
you.” 

‘““Me! I wouldn’t marry him for anything,” 
says Susan indignantly. 

‘*That’s what girls always say,” says Miss 
Barry mournfully, ‘‘ until they are asked.” 
Perhaps she herself had said it many times. 
**But I assure you, Susan, money is a good 
thing—and your poor father just now, with 
the loss of this four hundred pounds that he 
had laid aside for Carew.” 


“Oh! I know,” says Susan miserably. “It 
is dreadful. Poor, poor father—and poor 
Carew too. I suppose he can’t go in for his 


exam. now.” 
**No, I’m afraid not, unless some miraculous 


thing should occur. Susan!” Miss Barry 
looks wisttully at her niece, ‘' James now, he 
will be well off—and he could help us. If you 
could——” 

‘““Could what?” Susan’s eyes are almost 
menacing. 


‘* Think of him—in that way. He is well off, 
my dear, and——” 


**T shall not marry James,” says Susan dis- 
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There is neither profit nor honor in writing the 
trivial verse that is fashionable to-day. Model- 
ing syllables into certain approved forms is a 
style of fancy-work that is now as much the 
vogue as was the working of atrocious mottoes 
—among the housewives—a score of years ago. 
While a few of these old mottoes may yet be 
found suspended over certain doorways, it 
remains to be seen whether even that degree 
of permanence is contained in the present 
hobby. When a writer of poetry discloses a 
vein of independence, when he goes back to 
nature and humanity whilst his contemporaries 
are worshipping in the schools, we have a 
right to expect something of him sooner or 
later. 


HE coming of Mr, Hall Caine to Canada 
« should be taken advantage of if pos- 
sible to improve our acquaintance 
with the author of The Manxman, 
He is quite an authority on literary 
matters, and if Manager‘Suckling of Massey 
Hall could engage him to lecture here on the 
Mission of Fiction and The Drama, two thou- 
sand people could easily be attracted to hear 
him, It is not likely that he will escape from 
America without being lionized to some extent 
—at least he will be required to lecture in 
Boston. By the way, Dr. Conan Doyle, who 
talked to us for an hour one evening last year 
in Massey Hall, and who is being recalled to 
our attention in Sir Henry Irving’s presenta- 
tion of his powerful little play, A Story of 
Waterloo, has just declared that an American 
lecture tour will prove satisfactory to an Eng- 
lish author if he undertakes it merely expect- 
ing to see the country and pay expenses, 
Dickens and Thackeray made American lectur- 
ing tours pay, but Dr. Doyle says that smaller 
men cannot do it. 


to me.” 
“Certainly he is very ugly,” says Miss Barry , 


who has grown, poor soul, very meek of late; the 
smashing of the bank that had held the four 
pundred pounds, the savings of years, that the 
Rector had laid by with the hope of putting 
his eldest boy into the army, has lowered her 
spirit. Poverty seems to pursue them. And 
the sight of the Rector crushed and more gaunt 
than usual has gone to her old heart. If only 
Susan, any of them could be provided for! How 
nappy that girl Ella is; how rich the man is 
who has chosen her, and yet is she to be so 
much as compared with Susan? Miss Barry’e 
goul swells within her with the injustice of it 
all. 

If only Susan could be induced to think of 
James McIlveagh. But no, Susan is not like 
that. She looks up suddenly, and there be- 
fore her eyes are James and Susan strolling 
jeisurely, in quite a loverlike way, towards the 
little shrubbery. Could the girl have taken 
her hint to heart? A glow of hope radiates 
her mind fora moment. But then come other 
thoughts, and fear, and trouble, and a keen, 
strange disappointment. 

No, no, Susan! Susan to be worldly! Her 
pretty girl! God grant she has not been the 
means of driving her to belie her better—her 
own—self, 

Good gracious! If Susan comes back and 
tells her she has engaged herself to James be- 
cause of her father’s trouble—because of Ca- 
rew's trouble—what shall she do? Miss Barry, 
who is hardly equal to emergencies so great as 
this, looks with a certain wildness around 
her. Who can help her? That foolish girl 
must be sent for: brought back from that 
shrubbery where Miss Barry, in her panic, 
feels now assured James is once again for the 
hundredth time proposing to her, and being (no 
doubt to his everlasting astonishment) ac- 
cepted. The last words can’t have been said 
as yet: there may still be time to drag Susan 
out of the fire. 

Wyndham and Ella and Miss Manning are 
coming towards her. Ella is going home; itis 
nearly seven o'clock and Wyndham will have 
barely time to see her to the Cottage and catch 
his train to Dublin. Miss Barry bids him a 
rather hurried good-bye, and then looks around 
for Betty. Betty is always useful—when she 

can be found! But unfortunately Betty and 
Dom have gone off to eat green gooseberries in 
the vegetable garden, a fearsome occupation, 
of which they are both disgracefully fond, and 
that seems to affect their stomachs in no wise. 
Betty, therefore, is not to be had, but Miss 
Barry’s troubled eye wandering around sees 
Crosby, who is sitting with Bonnie on his 
knee, and with courage born of desperation 
she beckons him to come to her. 

** Mr. Crosby, I want Betty. Where is she?” 





How is it that our poets cannot give us 
something to correspond with the contribu- 
tions that are being made to prose literature? 
Where will we find The Stickit Minister in 
recent poetry? Where is to be found the Be- 
side the Bonnie Brier Bush of verse? or The 
Window in Thrums of verse, or—to bring the 
question right home to us—where are we to 
find in the product of our Canadian poets any- 
thing to correspond with Mr, E, W. Thomson’s 
Old Man Savarin and O:her Stories? Nowhere. 
Poetry is no longer the vehicle of the highest 
expression, for we might give almost a general 
application to William Wilfred Campbell's al- 
lusion to a rival poet, whom he described as 

Sitting on the edge of Nowhere 

Weaving nothing Into naught. 
The poets are sitting ina row with their feet 
over the edge, admiringjeach’other’s proficiency 
in ‘* weaving nothing into naught.” It would 
seem that the poets are excluded as a race 
from Drumtochty and every other place where 
humanity lives and breathes, loves and dies, 
and works out sweet romances and pathetic 
tragedies. I would rather be the author of Mr. 
Thomson’s book of short stories than have to 
the credit of my name all the poetry written 
by any one of our Canadian poets. He knows 
the human heart. He has expressed himself 
unto our most intricate senses ; the poets have 
written in cipher. 





It would no doubt have been wiser on the 
part of Arthur Stringer had he only given us 
one volume instead of two, up to the present, 
for he has only finished his college course and 
has presumably plenty of time ahead of him 
for accomplishing great things in literature. 
In his two volumes, and especially in Pauline 
and Other Poems (just published), are to be 
found many pieces possessing much merit, and 
his standing would be higher, his promise 
more hopeful, had these been printed without 
the mass ot commonplace verse that over- 
weighs the two books. In his zal Mr, 
Stringer appears to have written often 
without a theme to exemplify the faci- 
lity and variety of his muse. We must 
conclude that he has forced himself when we 
compare one poem with another and find in 
one a distinct music of rhythm and a great 
strength of idea, while in the other we look in 
vain for the reason of its existence. The Golden 
Rod has been worked without conscience by 
our poets, and new writers should avoid it. 
By Lake Michigan and On Lake St. Clair are 
among those pieces that strike me as artificial 
and devoid of anything that justifies their pub- 
lication. Ian this category, should we not really 
class all poems in which are re-expressed the 
emotions done over in a thousand forms by a 
thousand writers? The sunset, the beating of 
the surge, these hackneyed topics should be 
tabooed—for Heaven's sake, let us readof them 
in our scrap-books and not in our new litera- 
ture. Nothing remains to be said about the 
surf or the sunset or a dozen other topics to 
which young poets ssem to turn mechanically. 
Mr. Stringer might also have frowned upon 
his muse when it started to sing of Shakes - 


Perhaps the best story, from the standpoint 
of human interest, in Mr, Thomson's book is 
McGrath's Bad Night. Itis powerful in execu- 
tion. It shows the deft touch of genius, 
Whether in the broken French of the title 
story, the Glengarry Scotch of the one that 
follows it, or in the free English or the Irish 
brogue of the Civil War stories, the author is 
equally happy. I wonder what one could say 
about this book that would induce the intelli- 
gent reading public of Canada to greet it with 
the whirlwind of approval that its merits 
deserve, Did I know what to say, I would say 
it. It is one of the few great books written by 
Canadians—and most of the stories are located 
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‘‘I think she went into the garden a moment 
ago with Dom.” 

“Do you mind—would you be so good as to 
tell her I want her, and at once.” 

“ Certainly,” says Crosby, laughing, “ though 
she and Dom, or both, bring down all the 
anathemas in the world on my head.” 

He starts on his quest. Alittle glad, indeed, 
to get away from the others. Early in the 
afternoon he had had a little tiff with Susan— 
just a small thing, a mere breeze, and certainly 
of his own creating. He had said something 
about James—why the deuce can’t he leave 
James alone? But it seems he can’t of late; 
and Susan had been a little, just a little—what 
was it?—offended? Well, put out in some 
way at allevents. Perhaps after all she does 
care for James. Like to like you know—and 
youth to youth ; and there can be but a year or 
two between him and Susan. 

At this moment there is a quick movement 
of the branches on his left ; someone is pushing 
the laurel bushes aside with an angry, im- 
patient touch, and now—— 

Susan has stepped into view. A new Su- 
san, angry, pale, hurried. Her soft eyes are 
dark and frowning, but as she sees Crosby they 
lighten again and grow suddenly thick with 
teare, Then, as though in him lie comfort 
and protection, she runs to him, holding out 
her hands, 

He catches them and, saying nothing, draws 
her down the bank and into a little leafy recess 
that leads to a small wood beyond. The touch 
of her hand is gocd tohim. She has forgiven, 
then, that late little conflict. Shecan be angry 
with James too, it seems, Confound that 
fool! What has he been saying to her? 

** Well?” says he. 

(To be concluded.) 





A Gcod Idea. 


The theatrical manager looked serious. ‘‘ We 
must do something to create a sensation,” he 
said, 

‘But what?” asked the treasurer. 

““T don’t know, but we must do something ; 
we must startle the people in some way; we 
must show our originality.” 

‘“Why not introduce a bloomer dance as a 
specialty?” asked the treasurer. ‘* Bloomers 
and the New Woman are all the rage now.” 

‘* Won't do,” replied the manager. 

‘*“Why not?” 

“Too old.” 

“Then I give it up,” said the treasurer. 
‘There is nothing I can think of we can do, 
unless—unless—by George! I believe that is 
just the thing.” 

‘Yes? What is it?” 

‘* Why, dress the chorus in skirts,” 

‘“You’ve got it,” cried the delighted man- 
ager, 

——_____  @—__—_—_—_ ---—— 
Her Hope. 
Chicago Reoord. 

“Thomas,” said his mother proudly, ‘I’m 
very much pleased with you for winning that 
prize in the oratorical contest. It was a fine 
triumph. I hope, Thomas, that with this 
added spur to your ambition you will come 
home to tell me of a still greater victory, 
a still nobler triumph. Yes, Thomas,’ she 
continued, as the youth stood blushing before 
her, ‘I hope that you will yet score a touch- 
down in a football match.” 





Bad Times: Save Money. 

Every crystal uniform, every crystal pure ; 
every particle of Windsor Table Salt all salt, 
allsalty salt; scientific manufacture gives you 
that; never cakes, Try it. 





peare, and Shelley, Keats and Beethoven. 
To Francis Perce, on the Return of Songs, 
seems to be too long, aimless, and modeled 
To One who Sorrowed at a Tran. 
sient Silence, however, written in much the 
same measure, is really rich in poetic ideas 


after Scott. 


most happily expressed. Is it not so? 
Would Paradise bs still the eame, 
It back some wan‘ ering spirit came, 
And held before our earthlier gaze 
The soroll of all ite mystic waye? 
If once tellurian feet had trod 
The hallowed realm that harbors G od, 
'Iwere Heaven half undelfied. 
Cast not the mystic shroud aside, 
Leet Heaven turn too common ground, 
And all our gode be left uncrowned. 
Remain without the wondrous gate, 
Still happily ineatiate. 
It is the land no mortal walked ; 
It ie the chamber ne’er unlocked,— 
The stranger thinge we never see, 
That obarm us by their myetery, 
And lure our unrewarded eyes ; 
And all the old enchantment dies, 
When once the veil fs cast aside, 
And we are left unsatiefid. 


Are there not ideas there and well turned 
expressions? Again, in the same poem, and 
in pursuance of the same argument : 

The stone that gleams beneath the sea, 
Takes on a twc-fold brillianoy ; 

Till held within two curious hands, 
The gazor never onderstands 

How much the green translucent wave 
Uato the sea-3tone beauty gave. 

There ia a light illumines not ; 

Acd better to remain untaughs, 

Than barter for some idle lore 

The old enchantment held of yore. 
Cast back that pebble io the sea 

You gathered up too hasatily, 

Ana io its watery depths afar, 

Still make the stone once more a star. 


In Awakening we have the idea of two lovers 
aroused to the knowledge that their little 
affair does not fill all time and space : 

And atill the gloom crept tremulous, 
Duek wave on wave, and shadowed us; 
And then we saw we only wooed 

The fringes of I[nfinitude. 


Forlo! before our wakened eyes 

A willion worlde ewam through the skies, 
Where we who slept beneath the sun, 
Had thought the skies held only one. 

That is rather pretty and discloses a philo- 
sophic train of thought. One of the neatest 
and best pieces in the book is entitled Lovers, 
and I quote it in full : 

The soul of a man, like a wind-blown leaf, 

' Was wafted up to the brink of heaven 

It ehrivelled and grayed in ite abject grief, 
Where the golden bare were seven. 


** Poor soul,” said the Angel of Life, ‘‘ why weep ?— 
Why prone by the golden bare? 

Glide fn through the gate to the Land of Sleep, 
Be lulled by the song cf the stare.” 


The soul cf the man laughed bitterly, 
And turned to bie old-time earth : 

“*No land of eternal dreame for me, 
Nor the vale of eternal mirth ; 


Bat give me that gray-eyed girl again, 
That I loved on my ancient earth ; 
Then caet us down to the great Inane, 
And exact what the love ls wortb.” 


** Strange |" sald the Angel of Life, alou 1, 
As she counted a century's span, 

And two souls sank through a far-off cloud ;— 
** But euch are the ways of man ” 

There are ten or a dozen pieces in the volume 
that are a credit to Mr. Stringer and bring him 
forward as one not unlikely to produce im- 
portant work yet. He is evidently a thinking 
human with a mind that does not wholly 
exhaust itself, when creating verse, in con- 





in Canada. 





A Galloway Herd by S. R. Crockett has just 
been put on the Canadian market by the 
Fleming H. Revell Company of Toronto. I 
have just completed the reading of this book 
and found it extremely interesting. It re- 
sembles The Stickit {Minister more than any 
other of Mr. Crockett’s works—in treatment 
quite like it, indeed—and it is not necessary to 
say that it contains many splendid passages. 
There is much humor in the book, too. Here 
is a little passage, the speaker being Rab 
Anderson : 

** Ye mind me, Nether Neuk, o’ the minister 
o' Nether Dullarg that was sent for to a 
baptism at some hoose up on the hills. He 
was an awfu’ man for his meal 0’ meat, so, as 
he got there afore twal’ o'clock, the wife set 
doon till him yin o’ her cocks that she had 
killed for his dinner. So when he gaed ben 
to the room to bapteese the bairn, the auldest 
lassie tak’s her apron an’ shoos oot the hen and 
chickens that had gotten in, an’ was clockin’ 
an’ dabbin’ on the floor. ‘Shoo,’ she says, 
‘shoo; oot o’ here wi’ ye; rin, hens, rin, that’s 
the man that eet yer faither!’” 


One of the most amusing humbugs of the 
day is that which has been played upon the 
editor of the Cosmopolitan Magazine in his 
August number. According to a papar pub- 
lished in Colorado, the pictures in the August 
number of wild animals of the Rocky Moun- 
tains in their habitats are clever fakes. They 
are said to be done by one Frank S. Thayer, a 
clever photographer, who, in common with 
one McFadden, a skilled taxidermist, got up 
the pictures. McFadden took his stuffed ani- 
mals, comprising almost everything from a 
buffalo to a prairie-dog, out into places on the 
plains and mountains, where Mr. Thayer took 
the photographs. He pubiished them in a 
book called Hoofs, Claws and Antlers, and has 
again worked them off on the Cosmopolitan 
Magazine. All this is given on the authority 
of the Colorado Great Divide, which ought to 
know. 


In referring last week to Mr. Sherwood’s 
article in the Canadian Magazine we spoke 
of Mr. Powers of Buffalo, whereas that gen- 
tleman is a resident of Rochester. 


ooo 


A Wise Dog. 
Harper's Roand Table. 

Here is a dog story, which you can believe or 
not as you please. A gentleman remarked of a 
friend's dog that the two eyes of the animal 
were remarkably different in siza, ‘* Yes,” 
was the reply, ‘‘and he takes a mean ad- 
vantage of the fact whenever I have a stranger 
to dine with me. He first gets fed at one side 
of my guest, and then goes around the table to 
his other side, and pretends to be another 


dog.” 








A Chance Lost. 

Eve stood without the gates of Eden weep- 
ing bitterly. 

“Never mind, dear,” said Adam asturdily, 
*T will build you a home,” 

‘I know,” answered the weeping woman, 
‘but I would like to have stayed there long 
enough to give the place one good houseclean 
ing at least.” 





Experience Has Proved It. 


A triumph in medicine was attained when 
experienced proved that Scott's Emulsion would 
not only stop the progress of pulmonary con- 
sumption, but by its continual use health and 
vigor could be fully restored, 





in Bracondale, a pleasant suburb of Toronto. 
Her sufferings from a trouble common to many 
women, were terrible, and the wonder is that 
she now lives. To her, medical and hospital 
treatment proved of no avail. At a critical 
juncture, the doctors deemed an operation im- 
peratively necessary. 

Mrs. Saunders would not sanction the pro- 
posed operation ; she decided to try a medicine 
that had cured thousands ; she had faith in its 
wondrous powers to make her a new women. 
Paine’s Celery Compound was her chosen 
agent ; she used it, and thanks Providence for 
the happy change effected. She writes as fol- | 
lows regarding her cure: | 

“It is with much pleasure that I testify to 
the value of your wonderful Paine’s Celery 
Compound. I was a great sufferer from severe 
attacks of neuralgia in the left ovary. At 
times the attacks were so acute that I thought 
I would lose my reason. 

‘*Several doctors treated me and I was a 
patient in St. Joseph’s Hospital, Hamilton. I 
obtained no relief from medical treatment. The 
doctors said unless I had theovary taken away 
I could not be cured. 

** Instead of submitting to the operation, I 
used Paine’s Celery Compound, and I am thank- 
ful your valuable medicine cured me. I feel 
like a new woman, and I would like all suf- 
ferers to know just what this great medicine 
has done for me.” 








Correspcndence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphological studics must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrcumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Bditor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corres;-ndence Column. Enclosures unless aceompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

LirtLs BiLLas.—Perhape you are back from the pleasure 
trip by this time. I hope it was a success. 2 You are a 
rather bright, chee:fal and somewhat imaginative person- 
age, fond of beauty and of a kindly and sympathetic na- 
ture, careless of details and averse to fixed methods. You 
oan be generous to a fault, and when you think !¢ worth 
while can exert considerable will-power. 


Ban Pout.—Your patience bas bad a long trial but your 
delineation may make up for the delay. Your writing 
shows a very amiable and straightforward character, with 
good sense and fair mental ability, a aecided leaning to 
the opposite sex, a hopeful aud contented epirit, with 
enough ambition to be healthy, and taste for the good and 
beautiful thinge of life. You are not markedly decided, 
but in your own way you quietly get there. The whole 
study gives the impression of a large-hearted and generous 
perecn. 

Siena.—What a rubbishing question! I don’t believe 
you khow what it means yourself. Certainly I don’t, and 
give it up with alacrity. However, in case you really want 
to know, I don’t see anything impossible in trying to pro- 
pagate one of the fine arte under favorable circumstances 
and at the same time perform the everyday duties of ordi- 
nary life. There is nothing in an artletic career which for- 
bide washing one’s face, saying one’s prayers and doing the 
chores of everyday life, that iam aware of. Your writing 
ie very unsuitable for delineation. 


Ms Too.—1. I quite agree with you about the sugar in- 
sects, also I would like to put a good deal of other matter 
in limbo, but you remember Jane’s watchword, *‘ Business |’ 
It fe an ordinary trade advertisement and your suggestion 
would be impossible. 2 Your writing is clever and some- 
what original, showing good force and energy, some 
ambition, decided taste for beauty and rather a tendency 
to be argumentative. Hope ard vitality are abundant, 
with a pretty good opinion of yourself. Social inetinote 
and a generally happy frame of mind are shown. 

Sweat WILLiAM.—Of course I am interested in evolution, 
or any other theory that concerns my progress and the 
problem cf life as we find it. I did not completely ignore 
your delineation, as vou have no doubt seep. Your writ- 
ing fe rather conventional but has many fine and interest- 
ing traite. Let me give you a word of counsel. You say you 
have been hearing some exciting arguments. Try to 
learn enough’about that subject to discuss it calmly ; the 
less one knows, the more easily one is stirred up. Know- 
ledge bringe convictions and one ie steadied by each fresh 
conviction. 


Buink OwL.—I have never been in the North-West, but 
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from your description | should fancy it a very delightful 
place. Your study is very weak in the traite denoting a 
formed character. From what I see in it, however, I am 
sure you have the foundation for a fine development, and 
among other traite are refinement, love of truth, obeerva- 
tion and perception, perseverance, reasoning powers and 
extreme desire for perfection. Learn to think and act on 
your own judgment, don’s depend too much on others. 
You should love art and culture of the higher sort, and I 
think you are a charming little lady. 


Exquirer.—1. You want my definition of flirting. Well, 
iv’e the work that Satan finds for dle girls with empty 
heads. As to my opinion of a flirt, I don’t think I ever 
bothered to form one. No use wasting time dissecting toy 
balloons! 2. The best sable fs the blackest. The American 
sable {s the pine marten. Sable haea sort of double growth 
of far; the shorter, very close and dense ; the longer, very 
loose and lying either way equally well. Thie growth is 
the far which should be long, black and glossy ; the more 
60, the more costly. 3 Your writing lacks power, but has 
many attractive traite, mainly of the feminine and ingra- 
tiating order. 


Lavurig.—Your heart will never run away with your head, 
you are as canny as a Scotchman, which latter you may be, 
after all. You are one of the careful people, who think a 
good deal cf appearances, and are constantly on guard. 
You want a logical reason for everything, and are nct 
easily convinced. At the same time you have considerable 
enterprise and would enjoy a new sensation, once you 
admitted it. Now, I'll tell you whatl think you want, a 
larger meed of sympathy, toleration and adaptability. At 
present you rather make me uncomfortable. I am sure 
you aek difficult questions, and insist upon comprehensive 
anewers. By the way, that reminds me, you erquire 
whether I believe in the seorets of our lives being revealed 
on our palms. I can’t help doing so. They stare me in 
the face. Experience and study are doubtless the rocks on 
which euch belief was primarily founded. 





YOUR GROCER SELLS THEM. 
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Bismarck’s Little Joke. 


When the terms of peace were being arranged 
after the capitulation of Paris, M. Thiers was 
at the head of the deputation, and with him 
went M, Pouyer.Quertier. 

For little Thiers, with his high-pitched voice, 


talents are highly regarded. When Sophocles’ 
tragedy, Electra, was put on last year Mr. 
Thorold’s work attracted attention, 


lating tool of the evil presence at his side. 
Goethe made Mephisto for a period the dutiful 
servant of Faust, who did not hesitate to com- 
mand him. In this (Mr. W. G. Wills’) adapta- 
tion we find Mephisto tyrannizing his vietim 
from the start. Faust is driven. All the 
earlier acts are cut up into numerous scenes, 
so that in the pictorial interest the story is 
disjointed. To pad out the illustrations the 
story should be told at twice its length. 
















Andrews will present My Wife’s Friend at ; 
the Grand for the first half of next week. 
During the latter half Alexander Salvini will 
appear in a repertoire of plays. 


EDMUND EB. SHEPPARD * - 














SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 
Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Bismarck affected contempt, while for the big 
Pouyer-Quertier, with his great voice, tre- 
mendous appetite and capacity for drinking 


Mr. Frederick Bond, who made such a fav- 
beer and smoking, he showed constant admira- 


orable impression in Fresh, the American at 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: * th ti 
. » e Princess last week, returns to that theater on. 

One Veareesssseeseseesseceesesereees $2 00 Enough cannot be said for Ellen Terry’s work next Monday night in Sidney Grundy’s comedy | The smoking and drinking during negotia. 

Six — sect enseeneeeereeeereeseees 1 re as Marguerite. At first she did not quite look The Arabian Nights. It is an old favorite | tions were extremely offensive to Thiers, and. 

Three Months. ...+.seeseereserererees the innocent little maiden, because her propor- comedy of Augustin Daly’s, of the same order | 8ccordingly Bismarck pretended to regard 

Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra. ti ret splendid Her effort at a girlish y ne on 

elivere ir » 5° —e ; ons are too sp . : as A Night Off, abounding in funny situa- Pouyer-Quertier, who was of inferior intelli- 

Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- | run to the window was aety a he tions, and in the hands of such an artist as gence, as the principal member of the delega- 

ness office ing, yet soon her genius asserted itself. ter Frederick Bond should prove a treat Mr, | tion, and gave him much attention. In one of 
SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. | her brother’s death, when all turned against : i 

THE SHEPPARD PUBLISH , Bond's company has been materially strength-} their diplomatic smoke-talks at Frankfort, 


her and she stood forlorn before the statue of 
the Virgin—her girl friend seized a chance to 
embrace her, then it was that aimost every eye 
was moist. In the dungeon, however, de- 
mented and condemned to die, then we saw 
that this was the Marguerite of Ellen Terry 
and no other. Those who saw that act will 
long remember it. Her acting was surely 
matchless, 





Pouyer-Quertier comp'ained to the Iron Chan- 
cellor of the charges on German railways. 
‘I paid,” he said, “sixteen thalers for my 
ticket from the frontier here, In France it 
Robert Gaylor will present his new play, In | would be about half,” 
A Big City, described as ‘‘ a stupendous mirror Bismarck laughed. 
of all the variegated phases of New York life,” “When you consider,” he said, ‘‘ that the 
at the Toronto Opera House next week. The} sixteen thalers included the return fare and all 
chief charm about Mr. Gaylor’s work is its | other return expenses, even wine and cigars, it 








ened since last seen here, several well known 
artists having been secured. The usual bar- 
gain day matinee on Wednesday will be given. 
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N the last visit of Irving and 
Terry to this city the theater- 


going population became tem- For Saturday Night. ; 


** The day is o’er, 





porarily insane. Speculators 
had secured control of the 
tickets, and when the sober 
citizen or his wife sought to 
buy seats at the box office of 
the Grand the handsome young man remarked 
that every seat was sold. This, of course, only 
made the sober citizen (or his wife) still more 
determined to see the actors, and so tickets 

























In the Merchant of Venice we have all seen 
and admired Irving’s perfect Shylock and Miss 
Terry’s Portia, yet when another opportunity 
of seeing the play presented itself Wednesday 
evening, the lover of Shakespeare could not 
stay away. King Arthur, however, attracted 
the largest audiences of the week. This is the 
sort of play that suits Toronto. Becket was a 


































































The moon !e bright, 
O! come, my love, 
With me to-night,” 
Thue Tommy sings. 


“The stars do shign— 
Your lover trugh, 
Doth walt below, 
What would’st yough 
Have me to deugh ?” 




















































changed hands great production; it enthralled us last year, — 
on the streets at and now we have King Arthur to hold an im- an ae wite= oe 
fancy prices, portant place in our memories, It was Mr. J. Ser edhe an 2 
But a reaction Comyns Carr who dramatized this piece, and it “Tee you make; « 
always follows a was first presented at the Lyceum Theater, Her window fe on tother side |” 3 
boom, and so London, on January 12th last. In The Story of bless oooe 
when the cur- Waterloo and The Bells the company will to- ‘ a ‘ One bo 
e night, it’s warm, 
tain rose on night splendidly close the week’s engagement. The moon, she’s bright, Though 
Monday evening As Matthias in The Bells and asthe veteran Bat lover trugh reg! 
the Grand was soldier in The Story of Waterloo, Irving is at Without ado = = 
only about half his very best. In regard to the production of Is out of sight. = 
full. Several Faust, it remains to be said that Irving, on first Marovugrits E. BaNnerr 
hundred late ar- presenting it at the Lyceum, declared in a parts 
rivals added speech that it was the theatrical manager in Sweet Yesterday. 
compactness to him, and not the actor, that had designed the 
; For Saturday . 
the audience, attraction, and in the managerial interest it - gs gone 
but the accom- was given. As a spectacle, then, it must be Without a sign or token of farewell, 
modation was judged, and as such it is unsurpassed. Ere dawn of our 
not taxed at all. . Had wakened at the softly tinkling bell. twent 
Fe a has Minor theatrical ae ae | - pn ao She came fn a great cloud of sunny joy, sary te 
rawn a bigger overshadowed this wee y the Irving-Terry And eweetest words upon her red lips dwelt, prices, 
crowd to the engagement at the Grand. Popular interest Like dewdrope on the rose, #0 fair and coy. horse | 
Grand, though has centered in the big event, yet good houses 
fo he Bi 
he never drew have greeted Other People’s Money at the a Saiete-areirtntanieneniatoen aa 
so much money. Princess and A Railroad Ticket at the Toronto Alae ! her life wae drawing to an end. : Journ 
For some reason Opera House. Mr. Dickson has proved quite a dollars 
people held back Henry Irving. favorite at the Princess, and the brisk Ameri- Folded eniatenee of the night : outrigl 
from Faust and bought seats for King Arthur, | can comedy has called forth much applause. So wee re our he 
Waterloo and The Bells, and the ever-new | A Railroad Ticket is more crowded with Like the pale clouds that weloome in the light. man | 
Merchant of Venice. specialties than when last seen here, and may F. uf sixty ¢ 
= really be described as a variety performance— oe sate tan ac geand ; pre 
And to tell the plain, honest truth, I think | but it isa good entertainment, name it as you And deep within thy ion nro ‘ 
that ninety per cent. of those who witnessed | will, and greatly pleased large audiences all I cast the sorrows of my heart. ; The: 
‘he production of Faust on Monday evening | week Jnax Hanson de 
. nts | 
vere disappointed, though few had courage to oi 
ea a , ; f the season at the doubt 
»dimit it. When Lewis Morrison, who is The opening event © Th ‘ 
3 . i e Late Prophet. usuall: 
ightly tossed aside by the critics as a truckster Massey Music Hall “eek Pettey nem Wil Ye a ‘ ae z 
in art, can wrest so much of entertainment Miss Jessie Alexander's presentation of a MELBA. For Saturday Night. in exi 
or us out of Goethe's interpretation of the old monologue version of Da Maurier’s popular There’s sorrow in the Capitol, the senators retreat, 1 
egend of Faust, what bad we not a right to | Story of Trilby. With some judicious changes And shrink they from the public gazs and from the public apjian 
exnect when th ' » feet from the original text, the adaptation which ! 3 street, it ins 
p en “a genius of Irving undertook Mies Alesander is to present fe seid, by thoes naturalness and the entire absence of noisy | is dirt cheap. And no man dares to breathe aloud, but all with wond'r- writes 
he same task ? Yet though scene followed who have enjoyed a private rehearsal, to be and vulgar devices to cause laughter. His When the negotiations were ended the ing eye turns 
scene in admirable taste and variety, when bell af -eamer eaeea Gia semaine pm style is clean, wholesome and irresistible. His | Frenchman went to buy his ticket, but was | Would view the Storm God on the wind ride furiously by. sident 
all was seen and said and the curtain down. wih cnth Gane Go Seale, Oe pe 0’ humor is unctuous and refined and does not | told that his return fare was paid by the price | T8*Y ook to where the Yukon flows by distant Janneau’s the all 
ry who will claim Cockpen, Madame Vinaed and le irrepressible depend upon boisterous methods in the least | of the ticket by which he had come, He took pre Loudo 
shat we Bello ea ban canes ie chemant le ont eekien, | Mr. Gaylor has successfully entertained | a meal at the station restaurant, and payment - ae Laurentian mountains where the golden eacies Tucke! 
been given a| “* ae : : * | large and critical audiences in every city ot im- , , | 
eet eee Miss Alexander's greatest successes have been Sra in the Ualeel Menkes oot Taek ae aoe a for that. At the first stopping- They liet for winds from Hudson's caves where hides the Loudo 
Y | won in character impersonation, and in assum- : place on the way an attendant brought wines Arctic wolf; the w 
story? The ing the dozen distinct characters in Trilby she his success in London last summer was em.- | and food. Or where the Anticostian emack goes scudding down the italics 
whole produc- will have ample opportunity to display her phatic and most pronounced. Clement Scott, “Tn Gerraany,’, said the man, ‘‘this goes Gall ; 
tion seems de- versatility in dialect and acting. The fact of the astute critic of the London Times, in a] with the return ticket.” They count the foam-encircling rafte that ranthe Gatineau, Man 
signed to im- peer Sakaw the Sick commuiuatiy of hectin & caustic article in his paper gave Mr. Gaylor The scene was repeated at every stopping. | 424 Wonder much that raftemen bold will dare to further go ; Court, 
part delight to . s _ x =f place during: the jo il M They mark the fannel flaming lights cf Eidy’s mill by night, 
the student of platform adaptation in Toronto of this much . oe S05 - Pouyer- They watch on Sherwood hill at morn the swallows’ home- otenm 
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One body at a time would seem enough for people mostly, 

Though some, they say, have lees than that who dwell in 
regions ghostly ; 

But editor Maclean presente a most pe-cu-li-ar case, 

Who animates his week-day form, besides his Sunday 
car-case, Danpsr. 





HE demand for Canadian horses in Lon- 
don continues and a large number 
were recently sold at prices ranging 
from thirty to forty-eight guineas, 
At another sale one hundred and ten 

of our horses were sold at figures running from 
twenty to thirty-eight guineas, It is unneces- 
sary to say that the best horses bring the best 
prices, while the cost of delivering a poor 
horse in London is the same as for a good one. 
The British farmer cannot compete with ours 
in raising horses, for as the English Live Stock 
Journal says he has to rent land at about six 
dollars per acre, while our farmer can buy land 
outright in Manitoba for ten. We should send 
our horses into every market in Europe. A 
man in Parkdale this year sold a horse for 
sixty dollars and it was resold in London for 
sixty guineas, 





The attitude of the World towards the stu- 
dents in the recent University trouble has no 
doubt surprised many people, for the paper is 
usually frantic in the cause of liberty—often 
more z2alous than discreet. It is so merciless 
in exposing nepotism, too, that it should 
applaud me for discovering a new instance of 
it in regard to itself. Mr. Maclean’s brother 
writes the able editorials of the paper, and it 
turns out that he is nephew-in-law to Pre- 
sident Loudon. Itis just dimly possible that 
the alliance between the houses of Maclean and 
Loudon explains the attacks made upon Mr, 
Tucker and the eulogiums piled upon President 
Loudon. There is a cause for every effect in 
the world—whether the word is printed in 
italics or not. 

Many amusing incidents occur in the Police 
Court, and especially in connection with old 
offenders, who, because of frequent visits, feel 
entitled to take liberties. There is one man 
with a weakness for liquor who is sent down 
every fall for six months. In fine weather he 
gets shorter sentences. One day last week he 
was in the dock, when Col. Denison remarked 
that he had better give him six months. ‘Oh 
no, yer Honor,”gsaid the old-timer, ‘the 
weather's fine yet.” His Honor discharged 
him with the caution that when he came up 
again the six-months sentence would be 
passed, Next morning the first man on whom 
Col. Denison’s eye fell on entering the court- 
room_was the old-timer bearing evident traces 
of having b2en on a spree, and the magistrate 
informed the clerk that unless the culprit had 
some unusually good excuse he would commit 
him for the winter. When the case was called 
the prisoner was asked what he had to say for 
himself, ‘* Well, yer Honor,” he said apologe- 
tically, ‘I was reading yer Honor’s article in 
the papers——”" ‘That will do,” interrupted 
the Colonel, ‘‘that will do, My article would 
drive any mantodrink. You are discharged.” 

Many eyes are following the Duke of Marl- 
borough, who spent Monday and Tuesday in 
this eity, after becoming engaged to Miss 
Vanderbilt at Newport. A gossipy English 
paper prints a bit of rhyme entitled ‘Ail to 
Marlborough, and supposed to be addressed 
by an ‘exiled, fellow-countryman” at New- 
port to His Grace. It concludes as follows: 
We're ‘appy for to know your Gryce ie goin’ courtin’, too, 
Of a lovely little lydy with a million in her shoe ; 

An’ we ’. pee the nytive chappies as would like to ‘ave a 


charnoe 
Will jaet pay the bloomin’ piper as you hex:outee your 


darnce. 


Your Gryce! your Gryce! 
You're fyv'rit in the ryce ; 
If you wants {t, you oan ‘ave the bloomin’ moon ! 
An’ we ‘opes this damee! falr— 
Ho! you'll myke a ‘appy palr— 
Will build hup Blenheem Palyoe for you soon. 

The Star threatens the Dominion Govern- 
ment with defeat unless Toronto is given a 
lavatory, seemingly unaware that the big 
financial institutions of Toronto street are 
united in objecting to the location of the 
Classical ornament on the financial thorough- 
fare. If this lavatory issue should overturn 
the Dominion Government ‘cwould be an 
ignoble but appropriate ending to its career. 


———————_» 


When an eighteen year old girl says her 
mother won't let her accept an invitation to 
a perk , it ie certain that the wrong person has 
as at 





er to 0. 


Mordred and Hildebrand. 


N a note Mr. William Wilfred Campbell 
states that his tragedy Mordred was 
written in July and August, 1893. It 
may easily be conceded that no other 
literary man in Canada is capable of 
turning out in two months such a tour 

de force, but Dr. Johnson’s parallel of the 
woman preaching and the dog standing on its 
hind legs inevitably occurs to one to suggest 
that the merit of the performance consists in 
its uniqueness rather than its excellence, The 
Arthurian tradition has lured many great 
writers, and much as one would like to do so, 
it is simply impossible to deal with any new 
essay in this great field of romance on its 
merits. What Milton abandoned, where Lyt- 
ton failed, and where not even Tennyson is 
universally conc3ded success, there can be no 
accusation of carping criticism if serious fault 
be found with Mr. Campbell’s treatment of the 
subject. Mordred savors more of the study 
than the stage; more of the stage than of real 
life ; more of real life than of the poetic ideal 
we should expect to have fulfilled for us in Mr. 
Campbell’s work. By this paradoxical circle 
may best be suggested the most apparent de- 
fects of the piece. The unities, for the preser- 
vation of which the old critics so clamorously 
contended, are in Mordred cast to the winds. 
Force is sought for in complications which 
only outrage artificial standards of morality, 
or etiquette that is mistaken for morality ; and 
strength of expression is more evident in voca- 
bulary than in idea. The key to the situation 
which turns on Arthur's remorse, consists in 
his paternity of Mordred through an uninten- 
tional amour with his own sister. This is not 
a particularly inviting subject, but those who 
have read S €lley’s Laon and Cythna, or who 
remember that the patriarch Abraham and his 
wife Sarah were brother and sister, will be 
unable to excuse Arthur for the excessive peni- 
tence which renders him disagreeable to his 
wife and courtiers. The complication that en- 
sues from these elements is similar to that of 
H.M.S. Pinafore, where Ralph Rackstraw, 
Little Buttercup, his nurse,.and several other 
people of different generations have to meet on 
equal terms of age and experience. Mordred 
falls in love with his father’s wife, Guine- 
vere, who finds Arthur too morose and re- 
morseful, and loves Launcelot; Vivien loves 
Mordred and is therefore jealous of Guine- 
vere and plots to ruin everybody, which 
she finally succeeds in doing, without, how- 
ever, receiving the well merited stab with 
which the reader would be satisfied to have her 
existence terminated. That she should sur- 
vive while all the other villains receive fatal 
injuries, is the most tragical aspect of the 
story. 

Mr. Campbell does not exhibit that useful 
sense of the absurd, which has distinguished 
the greatest writers, or he scarcely would have 
left in its present form what should be one of 
the strongest scenes in the play. Launcelot, 
Guinevere having mistaken him for Arthur 
by her desire meets her in the rose garden at 
the back of her father’s castle. After five min- 
utes’ conversation of a somewhat ‘“‘ forward” 
character, and the inception of a violent pas- 
sion, mutually entertained, which Guinevere 
subsequently accounts for by the declaration : 

** We were wedded long ago, 
Before this life in some old Venus garden, 
And this brief meeting but re-memory, 
Awakening from eome cursed doz: of life 
Unto thie present glory of our love.” 
they discover each other’s identity with the 
following result : 
Guin.—As thou art Arthur, I am Gaioevere. 
(Launcelot starts back in horror. 
Laun.—Guinevere! Oh hell jmake thick your murky 
curtains, 
Day wake no more! Stars shrink your eye-hole lighte, 
And let this damned earth shrivel. 
(clutching his arm)—And art thou not Great 
Arthur ’? 
Who art thou? OGod! Who art thou? 
Laun.—Not Arthur, no ! but that damned Launcelot, 
Who ‘twixt hie hell and Arthur's heaven hath got. 
Guin. —Then am I a doomed maid. (Swoons 
Laun —Biack, murky fiend of hell! Come fn thy form, 
Most monstrous, give me age on ages here, 
And I will clang with thee and all thine imps. 
Bind me in blackness under hell's foul night, 
And it were nothing after dream like thie. 
Guin (rising up)—Ob meroy ! damned or not I love thee 
till. 
Laun —Why doth not nature orack and groan ’ 
Guin (crawls to his feet)—Oh, be thou friend or imp or 
Launcelot, 
Thy kieses burn me even through this mist. 
Laun — Yea, thou dost move me as never woman hath 
moved 
Oh, would to God that we had never loved | { ot. 
Then thou wouldet heve been Guinevere and I Lausce 
Guin —What be we now? 
Laun —Two damned souls. 
Guin.—Then sweet, my love, it were thus to be damned. 


This is neither worthy of the Arthurian legend 





Guin 


nor of Mr, Campbell. His beautiful descrip- 

tion of the sleeping child, on page seven, which 

lack of space prevents us quoting; such lines 

as these, which not infrequently occur : 

Arthur—And {ie nothing real, nothing tangible in all this 
mist? 

Merlin—Nay, nothing, save the visions we have lost, 

The autumn mornings with their frosty prime, 

The dream of youth like belle at eventime, 

Ringing their golden longings down the miat. 
Dagonet’s pointed speeches; Vivien’s vehe- 
mence—all these prove Mr. Campbell's sense 
of the fitness of things when he does not per- 
mit his rhetorical vein to carry himaway. But 
that rhetoric comes natural to Mr. Camp- 
bell and needs repression more than en- 


couragement, he would probably admit 
if approached in the gentler moods 
that prevailed ‘‘before the war.” Bis 
best rhetorical style is well illustrated 


in Mordred’s soliloquy after his coronation, in 
which he expands Malory’s quaint reflections : 
‘Lo ye, all Englishmen, see ye not what a 
mischief here was, for he that was the most 
king and knight of the world, and most loved 
the fellowships of noble knights, and by him 
they were all upholden, Now might these 
Englishmen hold us content with him, Lo,thus 
was the old custom and usage of this land. 
And, also, men say that we of this land have 
not yet lost nor forgotten that custom and 
usage. Alas, this is a great default of all 
Englishmen, for there may no thing please us 
no term,” 
Mordred in face of the national weakness 

moralizes as follows, in verse which will bear 
comparison with any passage of similar purport 
in modern literature : 

Now have I reached the pinnacle of my revenge 

In these uncertain heights of Arthur's glory, 

And even now I sicken of the struggle, 

Rven now I top a tower of fear. 

A thousand swords would leap at my command, 

And ewim thie land in blood at my one word, 

Would at a stronger power but turn and rend me. 

The thousand throats that this morn shouted “ Mor- 

To-morrow morn may shout as loud for Arthur. dred,” 

’Tis but a petty thing to be a king, 

And strut an hour to crown the people’s will, 

And make them think they wield a maj ety 

And hold a phantom rule ; then pase and be 

A little dust in a forgotten heap. 

Nay, ‘tia not worth the blacking of a soul, 

The letting of a single human life, 

The fouling o’er of youthful memory. 

And I am now this self-condemned thing, 

A man of truest sorrows who descended 

From out the pedestal of nobler dreams, 

And used the subtle intrigues of this world 

To climb this pyramid of human weakness. 

And now I hate it ae I hate myself 

Who stooped to gain it. Yet must Mordred king 

Thie realm with a tyranny that fear 

Wlelds o’er a monarchy that knows not love. 


Mr. Campbell’s manner in Mordred is cer- 
tainly very largely the result of his mood, and 
it is to be regretted that one of the foremost 
writers in this young land of strength and hope 
should be so inoculated with the pessimism 
and despair of humanity which we can ill 
tolerate in the philosophers of less future- 
fervent lands than Canada. In all Mordred 
there is no model for our young men to look 
upon and love, or emulate, or even pity. 
Gwaing, the only honest and manly character, 
is uncouth and obstinate, and dies not so much 
from chivalry as pig-headedness, The wicked 
people do wickedly, too, not so much from force 
of circumstances as from sheer wickedness and 
love of malice. 
spirit of Lucifer we have Mordred exclaiming : 

**'Tie not the splendid end that leads me on, 

‘Tis but the getting there that Mordred loves, 

The mood cf one who'd trample on the flowers 

In some fair garden whence he fe excluded.” 
Guinevere is full of childish, jealous humors; 
Arthur has neither dignity nor wisdom to 
atone for his gloomy conscience ; Launcelot is 
more flagrantlf¥ immoral than usual; Merlin 
has little opportunity to exhibit his wisdom, 
and while Dagonet and Vivien are the most 
skilfully depicted characters in the play, 
neither of them can be held to be great artis 
tically. 

It is a relief to turn to Hildebrand, the 
second play in Mr. Campbell's little volume, 
Here in a series of dramatic scenes is presented 
a view of the great Gregory VII., whose efforts 
towards the abolition of Investiture and the 
enforcement of celibacy upon the clergy rend- 
ered the eleventh century epochal. There is 
nothing very admirable or sympathetic in any 
ef the persons delineated, but the Pope 
himself is a marvelously interesting figure, 
and Henry IV. of Germany, who is a kind 
of re-embodiment of the Gwaine of the pre- 
vious drama, certainly elicits attention.. In 
the last scene of Act II. there occurs oné df the 
few situations capable of effective stage pre- 
sentation, and even here the curtain is delayed 
too long by speeches, fine in themselves, which 
should have preceded the climax, The first 


In the *‘ evil-be-thou-my-good” | 


VI! —LADY 





faokca Said 


CLARKE, 


three scenes of the third act, with that just 
mentioned, enable Mr. Campbell to accept a 
great deal of severe criticism on other scores, 
with the knowledge that here at least are 
twelve or fifteen pages of very powerful, very 
thoughtful, and, what is more to the 
point, very attractive writing. The author 
of The Last Ride and The Mother proves his 
possession of the talent out of which genius is 
distilled. Condensation and polish are neces- 
sary in dramatic writing as in all other forms, 
and Mr. Campbell does himself no justice in 
the premature delivery of a two-months 
tragedy to asurfeited literary public. If Mr. 
Campbell should retort, as is possible, that he 
wrote these fine scenes in Hildebrand in two 
days, we can only say he should cultivate such 
inspiraticnal intervals. In any case pages 
144-159 must add more to his reputation than 
Mordred could possibly detract from it. 
GEORGE FREDERICK SHERBOURNE, 

Toronto, Sept, 24. 





Mordred and Hildebrand. A Book of Tragedies. By 
William Wilfred Campbell, author of The Dread Voyage, 
Lake Lyrics. Ottawa: J. Durie & Son, 1895. 





Manitoba Weather. 
Winnipeg Saturday Night. 

Among the many wants of Manitoba—and the 
Dominion Government probably think they are 
not a few—is alstandard work onfrosts. There 
are in the neighborhood of seventy-five thou- 
sand adults in the Province of Manitoba, and 
of that number there are fully fifty thousand 
who are authorities on cold weather. As the 
lawyers say, however, the authorities differ. 
Manitoba, at the same hour on the same day 
in the same year, has fifty thousand different 
kinds of climate according to the authorities. 
And in addition to resident authorities, there 
are numberless people who have been fortu- 
nate enough to have been in Manitoba for 
a week or ten days, and these are also 
authorities on Manitoba weather. No re- 
liance is placed in ordinary thermometers, 
Two-thirds of Manitoba adults are perambu- 
lating thermometers, all graduated according 
to different standards, And accordingly the 
world-old topic of the weather is more debat- 
able in Manitoba than in any other portion of 
the globe. A guileless visitor from Ontario, by 
way of opening up the conversation at an 
afternoon tea may hazard a hesitating remark 
about the chilly weather. Now that is usually 
considered a safe remark the world over. But 


not in Manitoba. We areas sensitive as a rheu- | 


matic to the weather. And the guileless visi- 
tor finds, indeed, that the conversation is opened 
with a vengeance. It cannot be stopped, for 
people quarrel about the weather in Mani- 
toba. The visitor will understand what being 
weatherwise means. Old Manitobans at social 
gatherings avoid all references to theclimate as 
completely as a Protestant will an allusion to 
the Battle of the Boyne at a St. Patrick's 
dinner, or a discussion on the school question 
in St. Boniface. 

The feeling is so intense on the weather 
question that it may enter into the political 
arena. For if the class of people who agree on 
the broad ground that they don’t feel the cold 
when the thermometer registers forty degrees, 
Fahrenheit, below zero, increases, they may 
expect overtures from Mr. Greenway. The 
Premier of Manitoba is accused of catering to 
class prejudices and passions, and the school 
question will soon be played out. 
peculiar class, this large body of people who 
don’t feel the cold. They generally have the 
courage of their convictions, a color of truth 
and a considerable amount of Manitoba land to 
dispose of, and the majority of them have gone 
through ‘“‘the boom” and wouldn’t mind an- 
other. A man of this class will, if encouraged, 
stroll through a whole winter in a linen duster 
and <an jicicled mustache, with a hump on his 
back that would turn an Arabian dromedary 
or a bicyclist green with envy, protesting even 
as he dives hie white-tipped nose into a 
friendly snowdrift that he doesn't feel the 
cold, and endeavoring to sell an isclated 
quarter section that he is experimenting with 
as to its banana-growing possibilities, Then 
there are the people who are always feel- 
ing the cold. They are generally in hard luck, 
and are a class who would object to the heating 
arrangements of Paradise and would suggest 
emigration to a warmer climate. But one of 
the most distinctive features of the Manitoba 
weather question is the locality of early frosts 
Every individual Manitoban, if severely 
pressed, will hesitatingly admit that occasion- 
ally there is such a thing as a summer frost in 
the province, but he will carefully impress 
upon you that it ea:ways occurs in a different 
part of the province from where he resides, If 
rendered desperate by incontrovertible proof, 
he may acknowledge that a neighbor's grain 
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was touched—his never, This largely explains 
the belief of the outside world that a Manitoba 
early frost is erratic, We are seldom visited 
by them, thank heaven, but when an early 
frost does strike us its action does seem to be 
most eccentric. But there is one invariable 
rule that can be relied upon ; if the thousandth 
part of a degree of frost touches the northern 
limit of the| province, there is one other place 
that it is sure to touch with blighting effect, 
and that is the Winnipeg Grain Exchange. No 
matter how local or immaterial the frost has 
been, the Grain Exchange turns up the collar 
of its overcoat, which it dons for the occasion 
—it always keeps its overcoat handy—and 
shivers, The tenderest plant that grows is not 
more sensitive than the Winnipeg Grain Ex- 
change. 





Thrilling Adventure. 

Among the adventures which befell John 
Gladwyn Jebb, the hero of A Strange Career, 
was the perilous one of falling down a mine 
shaft. The shaft was not in use during the 
winter, but as it was necessary to have it in 
order before spring, the young Englishman 
determined to examine it. There were no 
ladders to this particular shaft, and Mr. Jebb 
elected to be lowered by the windlass. There 
was no cage and it was necessary to hold on 
tightly to the rope, keeping one foot in a Joop 
at the end, He settled himself firmly and 
swung off, the rope in his right hand and a 
candle in his left. The shaft was about three 
hundred feet deep, and Mr. Jebb was half-way 
down when he leaned forward to examine the 
wall in the shaft, and as he did so his foot shot 
out from the noose. It was coated with ice. 
The candle was jerked out of his left hand, 
while his right slipped down the icy rope like 
lightning and closed on it with a death grip. 
Then he felt himself swinging by one hand to 
the end of the rope and instinctively reaching 
up to the loop with the other, only to find it a 
smooth coat of ice which gave scarcely any 
hold. He could never cling there long enough 
to be hauled back to the mouth of the shaft, 
even if he should succeed in making the men 
hear his cry for help. The shaft was pitch- 
dark, and it was therefore impossible to judge 
whether he were being lowered fast or slow, 
as he hung—literally between life and death— 
with every faculty strained to the one act of 
clinging to the rope. His hands were numb 
with cold, and little by little he felt them 
slipping. Another moment, and he went. But 
not far; for when he let go he was not three 
feet from the bottom of the shaft. All the 
same, he felt decidedly shaky, as he groped 
about for his lost candle, which he found, and 
then coolly completed the exploration for which 
he hai descended. 





A Neapolitan Legend. 
Literary Digest 

Many simple legends are told among the 
peasants of Southern Europe, illustrating the 
wisdom of Jesus. Such stories are never with- 
out a moral, as the following Neapolitan 
legend, which we quote from the Munich 

Vaterland, will show: 
| ‘“*Our good Lord Jesus Christ once walked 
with His disciples across a stony acre, where 
| no tree defended the wanderers against the 
midday sun. ‘If each of you,’ said the Lord, 
‘will take up one of these stones whenever 
you cross this land, the ground will soon bear 
rich fruits.” The disciples, anxious to please 
*the Master, picked up stones, as many as they 
could carry, and the sweat ran from their 
brows. St. Peter alone demurred. ‘Carry 
stones on so hotaday? Verily not I!’ quoth 
he; and he picked up a pebble not much 
| larger than a hen’s egg. The Lord knew it 
well, but said nothing. At the end of the acre 








was a wooded hill, and here, by the side 
of a murmuring spring, the Lord told 
i His disciples to rest. ‘Let each place his 


stones before him.’ St. John had carried a 
large piece of rock, so large that only his love 
for the Master could give him strength to bear 
'the burden. By the side of this stone St. 
Peter's pebble looked rather ridiculous, but he 
did not seem to mind that. He turned to the 
| Saviour and said: ‘ Master, we would eat, but 
| have no bread.’ ‘Those who work will always 
have bread,’ answered the Lord,and He blessed 
the stones before him. And behold! They 
| were changed into loaves! A!l had bread in 





plenty, except Peter, whose portion fell out 
rather small, but he was too proud to beg of 
| St. John. On the way back the disciples, 
without a reminder from Jesus, again picked 
up stones, and this time St. Peter carried the 
largest of all. At the other end of the acre 
flowed the Jordan, and Jesus said, ‘ Let none 
do good forthe sake of reward, Throw your 
stones into the river.. Thus St, Peter fasted a 
whole day and learned much,” 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Teavel to Southern Franoe, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895.96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their tours early in order to secure choice 
of berths and rooms. Sailings liste «f all lines, plans of 
ateamers, illustrated booke, rates, etc., may be o tained 
and berths reserved at any time. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterranean Lines 
12 Wenge Street, Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Bremen. : 50a..9 
Havel, 24 Sept., 9 a.m. rave, ot., 9am. 
Kalser Wm. tt , 28 Sept, 5 a.m. Lahn, 8 O:t , 7a m. 
Aller, 1 Oct., 8 a.m. Fulda, 12 Oot.. 7 a.m. 


New York, Gibraltar, Naplee, Gsnoa. 
Saale, Sept. 28, noon Saale, Nov. 2 11 a.m. 
Werra, Oot. 12, 11 a.m. Fulda, Nov. 16. ll am. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Partie) 
New York.... Oct. 2 11 a.m. | Paiie........ Oot. 30 11 a.m. 
Paris........ Oot. 9, ll a.m. | St. Loulse..... Nov. 6, 1l a.m. 
St. Loule....Oct 16, 11am | New York...Nov. 13, 11 a.m. 
New York...Oot. 23, ll a.m. Nov. 20, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 








Noordland...... Oot. 2, noon | Westernland . . Oot. 30, noon 
Kensington ....Oct. 9, noon | Noordland..... Nov. 6, noon 
Friesland ..... Oot. 16, noon } Ker sington...Nov. 13, noon 
Southwark ....Oct 23, noon | Friesland..... Nov. 20, noon 





International Navigation COmpany 
fer 14, North River. Offi xe, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Wonge Street. Toronte 


Campagnie General Transatlantique 
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ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANOE 


New Fast Express Steamer 








A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, Agen 
New Yors. 34 Adelaide St. Eaet, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


Whistler, the artist, once sat at the theater 
next to a lady who was going in and out of 
her seat constantly, not only as soon as each 
act was finished, but also while the play was 
goingon. The space between the rows of seats 
was very narrow, and the artist was subjected 
to much annoyance as she passed him. 
‘*Madam,” he said at length, in his sweet 
tones, ‘I trust I do not incommode you by 
keeping my seat?” 





A story is told of a dying miser, by whose 
bedside sat the lawyer receiving instructions 
for the preparation of his last will aad testa- 
ment. ‘‘I give and bequeath,’ repeated the 
attorney aloud, as he commenced to write the 
accustomed formule. ‘No, no,” interrupted 
the sick man, ‘I will neither give nor bequeath 
anything. I can not do it.” ‘* Well, then,” 
suggested the man of law, ‘“‘suppose we say 
lend. ‘I lend until the last day.’” ‘ Yes, 
that will do better,” assented the unwilling 
testator. 


. 

Labouchere, while undergoing his Little-go 
examination at Cambridge, noticed a number 
of dons prowling about, in the hopes of catching 
someone cheating. So he hastily scribbled a 
few words upon a sheet of paper, hid it away 
under his blotter and ostentatiously referred 
to it from time to time, with a grea: parade of 
looking furtively around to see that nobody 
was looking. Tae trap was not long in taking 
effect. Argus thunderingly enquired what he 
had got there. ‘‘Oh! nothing—at least, only 
a piece of paper,’ stammered the ingenious 
youth provokingly. But the examiner was 
inexorable. He insisted on looking under the 
blotter and was rewarded by reading, in a 
large, round hand, the words: ‘*‘ You may be 
very clever, but you can’t eat coke!” 


Lord Rivulet was a candidate in a certain 
English electior, and the charming partner of 
his joys and sorrows was doing her best to win 
his election. During her canvass she tackled a 
sturdy workingman who was smoking a clay 
pipe and wearing a cloth cap. ‘‘ Won't you 
vote for Lord Rivulet?” ‘* Noa, I woan’t vote 
for Lord Rafflet,” was the brusque reply ; *‘ he’s 
one of them chaps as doan’t get up till twelve 
o'clock, by which time I've done half a day’s 
work ; noa, I'll not vote for that kind of man,” 
‘*Oh, but you are quite mistaken, I assure 
you; I knowthat Lord Rivulet gets up quite 
early.” ‘‘Howdo youknowthat?” ‘* Because 
I'm his wife.” Taking his pipe from his mouth 
and doffing the cap, the outspoken voter said : 
‘* Well, ma’am,if I was Lord Rafflet I doan't 
think I should get up all day.” 


Dr. Donald Macleod tells a story about the 
late Professor Blackie. The professor fre- 
quently stayed at Dr. Macleod’s house in 
Glasgow. ‘ One night,” says the doctor, ‘“‘ we 
were sitting up together. Blackie said in his 
brisk way, ‘ Whatever other faults I have, I 
am free from vanity.’ An incredulous smile 
on my face aroused him. ‘ You don’t telieve 
that! Give me an instance.’ Being thus 
challenged, I said, ‘Why do you walk about 
flourishing a plaid continually?’ ‘I'll give 
you the history of that, sir. When I was a 
poor man and when my wife and I had our 
difficulties, she one day drew my attention to 
the threadbare character of my surtout, ane 
asked me to order a new one. I told her I 
could not afford it just then, when she went 
like a noble woman and put her own plaid 
shawl on my shoulders; and I have worn a 
plaid ever since in memcry of her loving 
deei,’” 


Some years ago there lived in Alabama a 
judge who was noted for the sarcasm which he 
dispensed during his administrations of jus- 
tice. On one occasion a young man was tried 
for stealing a pocketbook. The next case was 
for murder. The evidence in the larceny case 
was slight, but in the other seemed to the 
judge conclusive. To his amazement and 
wrath, however, the jury convicted the young 
man and acquitted the murderer. In passing 
sentence upon the convicted thief, after the 
discharge of the other prisoner, the judge said : 
“Young map, you have not been in this 
country long?” ‘*No, your honor,” replied 
the prisoner. “I thought not,” said the 
judge; ‘‘you don’t know these people; you 
may kill them, but don’t touch their pocket- 
books.” On another occasion, when the evidence 
seemed to point conclusively to the prisoner's 
guilt, but when the judge, from long expe 
rience, distrusted the jurymen’s wisdom, the 
counsel for the defendant said : ‘‘It is better 








whether his duty did or did not call upon him 
to persuade us not to return to sucha frigid 
land. ‘ 


Here isa facer! ‘‘ Dear Lady Gay,—Are you 
a Christian? Do you belong toachurch? I ask 
because Iam anxious for your eternal good.” My 
dear, kind soul, I belong to a very respectable 
church, where we have a surpliced choir, shin- 
ing brass collection plates, and two of the best- 
looking churchwardens in Toronto. It is 
sweet of you to be anxious for my eternal 
good, but you may set your mind at rest, be- 
cause, for obvious reasons, you can’t ‘be half so 
anxious for it as I am. ‘“‘Does my question 
make you angry?” Certainly not. 

LApy Gay. 


that ninety-nine guilty persons should escape 
than that one innocent man should suffer.” In 
his charge to the jury the judge admitted the 
soundness of this proposition, but he added 
impressively and severely: ‘‘ Gentlemen, I 
want you to bear in mind that ninety-nine 
have already escaped.” 























































































































London is laughing over a bit of testimony 
given in the hearings on Lady Henry Somer- 
set’s crusade against the London public halls. 
Lady Henry Somerset determined to collect 
evidence herself, She secured another lady as 
zealous as herself as a companion, and the pair 
obtained the services of a young curate of their 
acquaintance as male escort. Lady Henry is a 
woman of generous proportions, and the lady 
who was to accompany her was rather the 
larger of the two. Oa the other hand, the 
young curate was slight and weazened, with a 
pale, mild face that bore a perpetual air of 
melancholy. The trip was made, and when 
the detective party was placed upon the stand 
during the hearing, the justice asked her lady- 
ship if, in her travels in the slums, she had 
been molested or accosted in any offensive way. 
Lady Henry was compelled to reply that she 
had not. Her companion gave similar testi- 
mony. When the little curate took the stand, 
the judge asked the same question of him—if 
he had been accosted. ‘‘ Yes,” replied the little 
map, in ashrill voice, ‘‘and very offensively too.” 
‘* Well,” said the judge, ‘*‘ what did the woman 
say to you?” ‘ Well, sir,” the curate declared, 
with intense indignation, ‘in one of the music- 
halls a couple of women came up to me, and 
one of them brazenly chucked me under the 
chin and said: ‘ Why so sad, Willie?’” Even 
Lady Henry Somerset could not suppress her 
laughter. 





The New Modes. 
S September deepens the shops 
are filled with autumn goods in 
such variety as to be an embar- 
rassment of riches to the 
chronicler of fashions, The new 
wool fabrics are a delight to the 
eye with their depth of color, and to the touch 
with their delightful softness. Zibeline and 
all kindred fabrics with flsecy finish are 
adopted by the Paris dressmakers for the 
models they send forth for the first winter 
gowns. These stuffs are exceedingly effective, 
and are also comfortable to wear, as their open 
loose weaving makes them of very light 
weight. Zibeline is the French word for sable, 
and a fleece as of fur distinguishes many new 
stuffs, some of the zibelines looking not unlike 
the familiar Canton flannel on account of the 
length and smoothness of the fleece. The 
French manufacturers have even added, and 
with excellent effect, a soft downy surface to 
the popular covert coating which English 
tailors have hitherto commended for its firm, 
hard finish. . 


The coming modes are, however, best made 
known by returning dressmakers who have 
visited the Paris workshops in search of the 
latest and most positive information. The 
new gowns are composite in style. They re- 
present the dress worn under three reigns, 
those of Louis XIV., Louis XV., and Louis 
XVI. of France. Some gowns have features 
taken from the styles of each of these reigns, 
but there are Louis XVI. dresses imported 
that are literal copies of those worn by Marie 
Antoinette and the beautiful women of her 
court. Other dresses similarly titled will, 
however, omit the striking features of the 
originale, and will have large-topped sleeves 
not unlike those of recent seasons, The new 
skirts are as full as ever, and of many different 
shapes. There will be no special cut that will 
exclude all others, as during recentseasons, The 
tendency is to widen the skirts at the top, and 
instead of cutting the back in godets to gore 
the breadths, and either pleat them eachin a 
few small side pleats to the belt, or else to 
partly shirr them and partly box-pleat them, 
more especially for having two narrow box- 
pleats directly in the middle of the back. The 





Between You and Me. 





HAT all the fools are not dead yet 
is a faci rendered patent by oc- 
currences of every day. There 
are some people who are ready 
to try any absurd experiment 
on themselves that can be sug- 

gested, to allow themselves to be hypnotized, 
mesmerized, or what not. A lady suffering 
from insomnia recently, by the advice of a 
friend, learned to put herself into a mesmeric 
sleep. While she lay in this condition, the 
lamp beside her exploded. She was within an 
ace of being burned to deatb, and now lies ina 
sad condition of wounded body and shattered 
nerves. Another idiot tried what he had been 
told was an excellent cure for sleeplessness, by 
partly turning on his gas jet before retiring. 
He neglected to open the transom for ventila- 
tion and was found sleeping, sure enough, and 
almost beyond the possibility of being awak- 


ened. 
7 


Here is a sad story on the new woman, her 
of the blue-stocking variety. The students 
were all at lecture; in the front row sat eight 
females, and the lecturer discussed crystals 
and their geometric forms. ‘‘ An octahedron,” 
said he, *‘ is a body with eight plain faces. For 


example——” ‘Front bench,” shouted a bold, | front often fails in one broad box-pleat gradu- 
bad boy from the rear seats. Wasn’t it smart | ally widening to the foot in the way suggested 
of him? two seasons ago. There is very little stiffen- 


* 


ing in the first dresses imported. Nota single 
gown shown from four of the best Paris houses 
was interlined up the back. Haircloth from 
ten to fourteen inches deep is around the foot, 
and in one model skirt this interlining is only 
four inches deep. All the skirts are lined 
closely with taffeta silk, except in a few in- 
stances where they hang full over a silk foun- 
dation skirt. Scarcely any trimming is on 
skirts, one novel exception being the inlaying 
of satin in very narrow bands edged with jet 
down acrepon ekirt. Worsted braid with a 
cord edge is again used to finish off the foot of 
skirts. The reader will be glad to know that 
her dresses of last winter will be available 
again, at least as far as the skirt is concerned, 
* 

The coat-waist, very short and very much 
trimmed, promises to be the favorite corsage. 
The basque part is sometimes cut in one with 
the waist and sometimes added on. In many 
the coat or basque effect is confined tothe back 
only, while the front is pointed or quite round. 
The back isin one broad piece without a seam 
down the middle, and is stitched in four or six 
pleats just at the waistline, then allowed to 
fall plain in the short equare tail below. But- 
tons and loops of braid or ribbon are set cross- 
wise on this little basque tail. What dress- 
makers called the “ripple back” is passe, flat 
effects being preferred. Very fashionable 
London tailors are making the regular habit 
bodice with postillion back and pointed front 
for cloth gowns. Short jacket fronts and 
others in extremely long points are made by 
French couturieres. These open on very full 
vests of any soft stuff that gathers and puffs 
effectively, chiffon, net, lisse, and other trans- 
parent fabrics being used inside jackets of 
rather heavy wools. 


‘* What can she do?” said I, when the good 
Samaritan came to ask me to help place a lone 
woman, ‘Oh, not anything very well. She 
might do as a companion,,” said the G.S. 
vaguely. I don’t know which I pity most, the 
lone woman or her employer, who, I suppose, 
would be also a very lone woman or she 
wouldn’t pay anyone for the blessing of her 
company. Think of it, how hard a row to hoe. 
To bea companion for cash, without a speck 
of, mutual attraction, or interest, or desire for 
the society of your responsibility. Never to 
feel free to be grumpy, or snappish, or solitary, 
or sociable, save at the orders or caprice of some- 
one else. A desert island and slow starvation 
would be better. 


I have just turned up a pretty little picture 
that makes me homesick for the Old Country, 
just a little glimpse of Powerscourt Waterfall, 
in the County Wicklow, a short ride out of 
Dublin. There is a little river, such an absurd 
attempt at a river, that giggles to itself at the 
very idea of being anything of the sort, for 
many a mile through a beautiful glen called 
the Dargie. Then it kicks up its giddy heels 
and turns & somersault over a cliff seventy 
feet high, and goes merrily on, a little im- 
pressed with a new sense of dignity, for that 
last frisky prank resulted in the fairylike 
thread of cascading bubbles known as Powers- 
court Waterfall. We bivouaced there one 
golden June morning and chummed with a 
north country parson and his nine little Celts, 
while Mrs, Parson sat aloof with the tenth and 
imparted nourishment, And when the little 
picture turned up just now, it brought it all 
back to me—the earnest, unsophisticated man, 
in his clerical long-tailed coat and shovel-hat ; 
the hearty, wholesome, clear-eyed boys and 
girls, brimming with wit and devilment, 
but little well-bred creatures above it all; the 
horse tethered behind the carryall, where one 
did arithmetic to discover how the children 
could be accommodated by any system ot pack- 
ing; the frugal big lunch-basket, with bread 
and cheese and seed-cake for the picnic fare; 
the wheels leaning confidentially against each 
other while their riders roamed and looked and 
tried to take brain photos of the charming 
place. Really, it isn’t quite so much the fun 
of being there that repays the traveler in search 
of the world’s beauty spots; it is rather some 
such sweet memory, cropping up unexpectedly 


Round waists of elaborate crepons have a 
yoke of embroidered satin cut very low on the 
shoulders and worn with close bands at the 
top of the sleeves to make them still longer. 

a 


For simpler wool dresses there are round 


You Will Live to Regret It if You Pass 


weist fronts laid in one wide box-pleat, either 
double or triple folded, drooping very slightly 
at the belt if it droops at all, and crossed at the 
top by four rows of velvet ribbon, each row tied 
ina bow justin the middle. For this ribbon 
the new ribbed velvets are chosen, and they 
are usually in contrast to the color of the 
gown, Other round waists of wool open in 
short jacket fronts on a vest formed of alter- 
nate bands of velvet and white satin; here, 
too, a contrast of color is givenin the velvet. 
A new fancy is for many rows of black velvet 
baby-ribbon as trimming for the short jacket 
waists of wool gowns, the rows passing across 
the back at the waist-line and up the fronts. 
* 


The collars for even very simple waists are 
high and much trimmed, They may be either 
plain bands or else a stock, but they are 
finished on either side with box-pleated ruffles 
of velvet, satin or lace, turning downward 
after having extended up to the ears. Ribbon 
of great width is passed around the neck and 
ends in a very large loop and end or a bow of 
cross loops in the back, This may be black 
striped gauze for a colored wool gown, or it 
may be of velvet, or else of the chameleon 
ribbons, especially those with much green and 
blue in them, or with orange and brown. 

© 


For high waists of reception and theater 
gowns the novelty is a sharply pointed long 
front with round back, while around the whole 
passes a wide belt of velvet in many folds, The 
effect is very quaint and picturesque. Very 
rich-colored embroideries done by hand in silks 
and chenille are on white satin vests that are 
put in these long pointed waists. 

LA Mone, 


Saved Much Suffering. 








Rev. Father Butler’s Interesting Experience, 





Suffered From an Abicess in the Side Which 
Dr. Wiliiams’ Piak Pills Cuied Afier Other 
Medicines Fail. 

Caledonia, N.S, Gold Hunter. 

Faith leads many to believe, yet when one 
has experienced anything and has reason 
to rejoice, it is far stronger proof than faith 
without reasonable proof. About four miles 
from Caledonia, along a pleasant road, passing 
by numerous farms, lives Rev. T. J. Butler, the 
parish priest of this district. Reports having 
come to the ears of our reporter about a won- 
derful cure effected by Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, he called on Mr. Butler to seek informa- 
tion on the subject. Mr. Butler spoke in very 
high terms of the Pink Pills, and said they had 
saved him untold suffering, and perhaps saved 
his life. The reverend gentleman felt a little 
hesitancy at giving a public testimonial at 
first, but after our reporter remarked that if one 
was really grateful for a remarkable cure, he 
thought it was his duty to give it publicity for 
humanity's sake, he cheerfully consented. His 
story in his own words is as follows: ‘‘I was 
led to take Pink Pills through reading the 
testimonials in the papers. I was troubled 
with an abscess in my side and had tried many 
different medicines without avail. I took 
medicial advice on the sundject, and was told 
I would have to undergo an operation to 
cure it which would cost me about $100, At 
last I determined to try Pink Pills, but with- 
out a great feeling of faith of their curing me, 
One box helped me and I resolved to take a 
three months course and give them a fair trial. 
I did so, and to-day I am completely cured of 
the abscess in my side through using Pink 
Pills, and ! always recommend friends‘of mine 
to use Pink Piils for diseases of the blood.” As 
Father Butler is well known throughout this 
county his etatement is a clincher to the many 
wonderful testimonials that have appeared in 
the Gold Hunter from time to time. On en- 
quiring at the stores of J. F. Cushing and N. F. 
Douglas, it was found that Pink Pills have a 
sale second to none. Mr. Cushing on being 
asked if he know of any cures affected by}them 
replied that he had heard a great many person- 
ally say Pink Pills had helped them wonder- 
fully. If given a fair and thorough trial Pink 
Pills are acertain cure for all diseases ofjthe 
blood and nerver, such as rheumatism, neu- 
ralgia, partial paralysis, locomoter ataxia, St. 
Vitus dance, nervous headache, nervous pros- 
tration and the tired feeling therefrom, the 
alter effects of la grippe, diseases depending 
on humors in the blood, such as scrofula 
chronic erysipelss, etc. Pink Pills give a 
healthy glow to pale and sallow complexions 
and are a specific for the troubles peculiar:to 
the female system, and in the case of man they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from 
mental worry, overwork, or excesses of any 
nature. Sold by all dealers or sent by mail, 
postpaid, at 59 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2 50, by addresing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schnectady, 
N. Y. Beware of imitations and substitutes 
alleged to be ‘‘ just as good.” 





The Scorner Scorned. 


A sceptic, engaged in a religious discussion 
with a country pastor, thought to end the 
whole matter by declaring that there was no 
such place as heaven, and that, for his part, he 
believed in metempsychosis, 











in the commonplace ways of sordid everyda ; : : f 
life and gilding the clouds for us. ad This Without Reading 
e ae 

I remember thet parson asked some queer It is an advertisement of FIBRE CHAMOIS, but 1s 
questions about Canada. He ‘seemed to have straightforward and honest and means every word it says. { 
derived his information regarding the Great If you wish to obtain double the warmth and satisfaction 4 
and Only from the relatives of such of his from your fall and winter clothing, have your coats and over- 
parishioners as had emigrated in this direc- coats made up with an interlining of FIBRE CHAMOIS. s 
tion. It was a grim, hard, cold land to him, It will make them windproof. Bitter winter winds can- 
deeply snowed under during # great part of not penetrate and cold raw days may be disregarded. It is { 
the year. His ideasof scenery had been mainly light in weight, durable and not bulky, and, being porous, the A 


based on the perusal of a Carnival number of 
an eastern journal, and his enquiry, ‘‘ Do you 


ing extra. 
find it very difficult to keep warm?” was evi- arr 


natural moisture of the body is not checked. 
It is so inexpensive that your tailor should charge noth- 








pains to deepen the good man’s impression of 
Canada, and we left him in two minds as to 


dentiy a mild reference of his wonder that we 
were not frczen to death, and suggested Green- 
land to a nicety. I regret to say that the 
wicked Irish boy who was my escort, took 
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‘* You believe, then,” said the pastor, “ that 
your soul may enter the body of a beast after 
your death?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘**And you expect to feel quite at home, I 
suppose?” 

Thereupon the sceptic decided that the last 
word was with his antagonist. 








Too Thick. 

Little Willowrean, walking with her mother 
stumbled several times over the rough pave. 
ment. Her mother said, ‘‘ What’s the matter, 
daughter?” : 

“Nothing's the matter with me,” she indig. 
nantly replied. ‘‘It's the ground is too thick 
in places,” 


—_ 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone: who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukes 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, Ill, 





The ‘‘company” was asked to take another 
roll, ‘‘I cannot,” she replied. ‘* Really, I don’t 
know how many I’ve eaten already.” Little 
Johnny (eagerly)—‘‘I do. You've ate seven, 
I've been counting.” — Boston Transcript. 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short. 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points, Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. Itis the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine- 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par- 
ticulars from any railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. FE. 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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“HEALTH 








SEX” 


ND 
‘“‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrha@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
mente. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—':4 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 
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i TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


after meals. Sold by Druggists 
and Confectioners, de. Refuse 
all Imitations. 
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H. STONE & SON 
429 Yon Ry TT Miakens 931 


Cor. Ann St. 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDBRTAEBR 
*"Phene 5392 699 Queen Bt, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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Mr. Dickson Patterson has just completed a 
portrait of the Honorable Justice Burton, 
which is in every way a credit to the artist. It 
is evidently a family portrait, not an official 
one, judging by the velvet coat, and as a like- 
ness it has met with the approval of friends, 
the quietly humorous expression of the mouth 
being very characteristic of certain moods of 
the sitter. From an artistic standpoint the 
work is strong, solidly built, yet with a certain 
rugged looseness ; the rendering of the varying 
flesh tints and snowy hair is excellent. In the 
same studio is the portrait of the little two- 
year-old son of Professor Mavor. The attitude 
is stiffly childish, almost military, as he stands 
erect holding in one fat hand the cane which 
reaches from the floor to the top of his head, 
the other hanging by his side. The fair curls 
are admirably done, the tones of yellow through- 
out well managed and the face charmingly 
childish, ‘ 


As aresult of his summer’s work Mr. J. W. 
L. Forster has brought home for the finishing 
touches a portrait group, which is as unique in 
design as skilful in‘execution. It represents 
the family of Mr. George H. Flint, late city 
editor of the Toronto Globe, but now of Mont- 
real, and includes the portraits of seven seated 
in a boat, while for a background rise the 
wooded banka of the Spider River, all reflected 
in the calm water below. The boat is ‘‘ going,” 
and the rowers just about totake the back stroke 
show considerable action ; so does the baby in 
the stern, who would take a header into the 
water but for the mother’s arms. One of the 
boys apparently jeopardizes the whole load by 
standing to wave afarewell. In addition to 
the skill shown in the natural arrangement, 
each face is acareful portrait study, and the 
whole gives a most pleasing family group. 
Mr. Forster describes the Arnold (named 
after Benedict Arnold) and Spider Rivers 
as beautifully winding, with well wooded 
banks, land and water well stocked with 
game and fish, and thinks our Shadow River 
of Muskoka is ‘‘not init” with these two for 


beauty of scenery. 


The fourteenth autumn exhibition of the Na- 
tional Academy of Design, New York, will 
open December 23 and close on January 11. 
The only eligible exhibits are original works in 
oil, pastel or sculpture, by living artists, which 
have never before been publicly exhibited in 
New York or Brooklyn. Not more than three 
works of any one artist will be accepted. 


The Paris correspondent of the Detroit Sun, 
in an issue of this month, either the 14th or 
15th, says: “I read in a magazine recently 
that Munkacsy owed his first encouragement 
to an American patron who met Munkacsy in 
Dusseldorf, bought one of his pictures, took it 
to Paris and sent it to the Salon, where it was 
prominently placed and attracted the admira- 
tion of all true connoisseurs, If the story is 
not trueit is at least well told, and it would 
have more weight if we could find out the 
name of that wealthy gentleman from Phila- 
delphia, As far as I know, Munkacsy owes 
his artistic fame tothe famous Parisian eccent- 
ric, Sedelmeyer, who is a banker, if Iam not 
mistaken, and hasa picture gallery, of which 
I am positive, because I remember visiting the 
place with Meissonier.” If the writer really 
wishes to know who the Philadelphian is, or 
vas, he might be informed that he was Mr. H. 
P, Wilstack, whose collection of pictures was 
given to that city and is now in Memorial 
Hall, the only building left of the Fair of 1876, 
Among them is Munkacsy’s The Last Day of 
the Condemned, 


Mr, A. C. Williamson returned last week 
from Baie St. Paul, Quebec, where he and Mr. 
Cruickshank have been spending the summer. 
Mr, Cruickshank is better than when he left 
home, instead of being in a dying condition 
&3 was reported. Lynn C. DOYLE, 


— 





Taking Care of Presidents’ Families. 
Illustrated American. 

A grandson of President Tyler died in -Wash 
ington a few days ago. He had been an acting 
‘lerk in one of the departments and he lost his 
place in a peculiar way. It had been the cus- 
tom among’ the old clerks to employ substi- 
tutes, to whom they paid a part of their salaries. 

. son of President Tyler was an employee of 
the Treasury Department. He became too 
feeble to perform the work of the place and he 
summoned his nephew to act as his substitute. 
The two divided the salary of the place. Con 
greas passed a Jaw prohibiting the employment 

{ substitutes, and both nephew and uncle lost 
their income. Now the son of John Tyler is 
living in West Washington in comparative 
poverty. Itis not atall likely thata popular 
subscription for his relief could be made very 
profitable, for the people of the United States 
have well nigh forgotten his father. As for 
Congress, it has never done anything for Presi- 
dents’ sons, and in fact not for the families of 
Presidents, excep’ that it has granted pensions 
to Presidents’ widows. 

The ex-Presidents of the United States and 
their families have been obliged to look to the 
people of the United States for assistance 
when they have been in want, Thomas Jeffer- 
son received $16 500 just before his death, as 
the proceeds of a popular subscription in New 
York, Philadelphia and Baltimore. 

Philip Hone, the Mayor of New York, was 
responsible for this subscription. A popu- 
lar fund of $360 000 was raised for the widow 
and children of President Garfield. Mrs, 
Garfield is receiving the income from this sum 
and the principal will be divided among her 
children when she dies, William H. Vander- 
bilt lent a large sum of money to General 
Grant, taking his souvenirs of the famous trip 
&round the world as security ; and there sou- 
Venira he returned to Mrs. Grant after her 
husband’s death. They are now in the Na- 
tional Museum at Washington, It was sym- 
Pathy as much as interest in the Grant book 
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The Pedestal of Power Revised. 


By the followin 


votes cast, the Liberals should only 
. . As it is in Seats, 





method it is being strikingly shown that although the Conservatives have 
carried Great Britain and have a large majority in the House, yet according to the number of 
in a minority of ten. 


As it would be by Votes, 
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which made the subscription for it so great | the Derby run?” asked Orlando Jones at the 


that Mrs. Grant's royalties have amounted to 


half a million dollars. 


The people of the United States are never 
slow to show their appreciation of the services 
The merchants of 
Boston raised a fund to pay the debts of Daniel 


of any of their public men, 


Webster. 


The Legislatures of Virginia and South Caro- 
lina voted $10,000 each to the daughter of 


Thomas Jefferson to keep her from want. 


Congress gave pensions of $5,000 each to the 
widows of Tyler, Polk, Lincoln, Grant and 
Garfield ; and many remote descendants of the 
Presidents have been put in office at Wash- 


ington. 


The first child that was ever born in the 
White House was the great niece of President ! 
Jackson ; she has held for seventeen years a 
clerkship in the Treasury, procured for her by 


President Grant. 





The Song That Reached My Heart. 


I love the songs we sing to-day— 

Say Au Revoir, and Sweet Marie, 

And, You Cannot, In O1r Yard, Play, 

And Will You Not My S veetheart B3? 

The eweet refrain, After the Ball, 

Shall ne'er from memory’s halle depart ; 

Bat the song that thrills Toronto air, 

Is the song that reached my heart. 

** Drinking water, Drinking water, 
Bring your paile and dippere, and your kettles, 
pane. 





ote and 


Drinking water, Drinking water, 


Come all ye men and maidens, at the ancient horn’s com- | 


mands.” L. E. Dyas 





Some Harmonies and Contrasts 


White contrasts with black and harmonizes 
with gray. 

White contrasts with brown and harmonizes 
with buff. 

White contrasts with blue and harmonizes 
with sky blue. 

White contrasts with purple and harmonizes 
with rose, 

White contrasts with green and harmonizes 
with pea-green. 

Cold greens contrast with crimson and har- 
monize with olive. 

Cold greens contrast with orange and har- 
monize with gray. 

Warm greens contrast with pink and har- 
monize with gray. 

Cold greens contrast with white and harmon- 
ize with blues, 

Warm greens contrast with white and har- 
monize with white, 

Cold greens contrast with pink and harmon- 
ize with brown. 

Cold greens contrast with gold and harmon- 
ize with blac«. 

Warm greens contrast with black and har- 
monize with brown. 

Warm greens contrast with purple and har- 
monize with citrine. 

Warm greens contrast with lavender and 
harmonize with buff. 

Cold greens contrast with purple and har- 
monize with citrine. 

Warm greens contrast with red and harmon- 
ize with sky-blue. 

Warm greens contrast with maroon and har- 
monize with orange. 

Warm greens contrast with crimson and har- 
monize with yellows, 





Philosophy of a Prince. 
Atlanta Journal. 
‘*Did you ever hear the story of how the 
Prince of Wales asked the Sultan to go and see 


“ti see 
ee 


Aragon last evening. ‘' Well, it was this wise : 
The race for the Derby was about to be run, 
and as the Sultan was then visiting England 
the prince sent one of his lords-in-waiting to 
enquire if the Eastern potentate would not like 
to go and witness the classic contest. The son of 
the moon and stars was seated propped up by 
cushions, smoking placidly, when the royal 
emissary was ushered into his presence. 

‘“** His royal highness bids me ask your 
majesty if it would please you to witness the 
race for the Derby?’ said he, bowing low. 

***Does his royal highness mean that I should 
go and see a horse race?’ enquired the Sultan 
blandly. 

*** He does, your highness,’ 

*“*Tell the prince that I cannot do so,’ re- 
plied the ruler of the faithful. ‘Why should I 
want to go? All men who are not fools know 
that some horses are swifter than others.’” 











One Explanation. 
| Illustrated American. 
The origin of the word ‘*‘Canada” is most 
curious. According to the legends Canadians 
| tell, the Spaniards visited their country before 
the French and made particular search for gold 
j and silver. Finding none, they constantly 
said among themselves, ‘“* Aca Nada *’—there is 
nothing here. ‘The Indians, who watched 
closely, learned this sentence and its meaning. 
When the French arrived, the Indians, who 
wanted none of their company, supposing they 
also were Spaniards bent on the same quest, 
i were anxious toinform them in the Spanish 
sentence ‘‘Aca Nada.” Tae French, however, 
knowing less of Spanish than even the In- 
dians, supposed this incessantly recurring 
sound was the name of the country, so called 
it ‘‘Canada,” and *'Canada” it has been ever 
since. 
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Couldn’t Say. 

‘* My dear,” said a wife who had been mar- 
ried three years, as she beamed across the 
table on her lord and master, ‘‘tell me what 
first attracted you to me. What pleasant 
characteristic did I possess which placed me 
above other women in y our sight?” 

And her lord and master simply said, ‘'I 
give it up.” 


<— 


Hard Drinkers Die Sudden Deaths. 


So many men, whose excessive fondness for 
liquor is a standing grief to their friends, give 
as a reason for. not wishing to take the Gold 
Cure now, that they have important business 
to arrange before they can go. A lamentable 
instance of the tendency of drinking men to 
postpone this, the most important business 
they have ever been called upon to transact, 
was afforded last week. Once a wealthy and 
respected citizen, this gentleman had required 
years of experience at drinking liquor before 
arriving at the conclusion that his habit in 
this respect and consequent incapacity were 
the sole and only cause of the financial dis- 
asters which overtook him, left him dependant 
upon others and a physical wreck. A few 
weeks ago he concluded to take the famous 
treatment given at Lakehurst Institute, Oak- 
ville, so soon as he should attend to some ‘‘im- 
portant business.” A few days ago he dropped 
dead, his ‘‘important business” still un- 
finished. Does it ever occur to you that to- 
morrow, or next week, may mean sudden death 
to you also? Do not delay further; no busi- 
ness can possibly be of greater importance, 
Take the cure now. Send to 28, Bank of Com- 
merce Building, Toronto, for fuller information 
and terms. 





A provincial psper concluded an account of a 
local wedding with the following surprising 
announcement: ‘‘ The bridegroom’s present to 
the bride was a handsome diamond brooch, be- 
sides many other beautiful things in cut glass.’ 
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They Drank and Laughed. 





Once the crew of a ship fell short of water. 
For weeks they had been knocked about by 
heavy gales, and—through having had no 
observation during many days—had lost their 
bearings. Presently their water supply failed 
altogether, and their sufferings from thirst 
were horrible. A half-crazed sailor let down a 
bucket over the side, and before anyone could 
stop him he drank a draught of sea water. 
Then he laughed and shouted. The others 
were sure he was gone clean mad. He drank 
again from the bucket. The others tasted it 
on their fingers. Then they too drank and 
laughed. The water was sweet. Although 
still out of sight of land, they were in the 
mouth of the Amazon, and the water which re- 
freshed their parched throats was from the 
snowy summits of the Andes, 

That was great luck, you say. Yes it was— 
luck or Provideuce, whatever you please to call 
it, because those poor wretches hadn’t the 
scrap of an idea where they were. 

But where people can see landmarks and 
guide-posts, it would seem as though they 
ought to find a spring when they are thirsty, 
and then the road home. But Gracious Good- 
ness! they don’t; no, not half the time. They 
get mixed up and fuddied within a stone’s 
throw of their own dooryards. How does it 
come to pass? Let's look into it a bit and see. 
Perhaps it isn’t their fault, but the fault of 
certain persons who have cast sand in their 
eyes, 

Now, here is a good and intelligent woman, 
who nevertheless wandered fora weary while 
in the wilderness of pain and illness, without 
knowing what was the matter with her. If 
she had found out two things ten years ago, 
she might have been well in a month. As it 
was, she suffered from 1882 to 1892. What an 
outrage | 

In plain English this is her story, told in her 
own words, If it sounds like so many others 
you have read, it is because her experience was 
the same. Those sailors on that ship would 
have told the tale of their agony in almost 
identical language. Agreements of this kind 


among different witnesses show that they are | 


telling the truth. 

** About ten years ago.” she says, ‘‘I began 
to feel weak and ill. At first I bad a bad taste 
in the mouth, my tongue was coated, and I 
felt hot and feverish. My appetite was poor, 
and after eating I had a heavy weight and 
pain at my chest and sides. 
flutter and go all of a palpitaticn, whilst a 
strange feeling of faintness came over me, 
My skin was sallow, and the whites of my 
eyes tinged of a yellow color. I was con- 
stantly sick, sometimes vomiting a green 
fluid, while at other times clear water would 
fly out of my mouth. Later on I had rheu- 
matism so bad that I could just hobble about. 
I lost a great deal of sleep, and grew very weak 
and feeble. Better or worse, according to the 
weather and other circumstances, I kept on 
like this year after year, the medicines 1 took 
doing nothing to relieve me. 

‘*In June of last year (1882) I heard of Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and made up my mind 
to try it. 


few days, I found myself somewhat better. I 
kept on with it and in three weeks the palpita 
tion of the heart and the sickness left me. 


the rheumatism to abate, sleep to be solid and 


restful, and, in short, I was better than I had | 


been for years. Under the influence of the 
Syrup the good work went on, until now peo- 
ple say I don’t look like the same woman. You 
may publish this statement if you think it will 
do good. Yours truly (Signed), Mrs, J. E. Bar- 
ton, 8 Bank road, Woodbridge road, Ipswich, 
March 28, 1893.” 

What two things are these then, the know- 
ledge of which would have saved Mrs. Barton 
her long illness? These two: the knowledge, 
first that, despite its many symptoms, her 
disease was indigestion and dyspepsia; and, 
second, that the remedy for it was (and is) 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. 

Who throw sand into people's eyes on this 
point ? Who blind them so they are lost within 
arm’s length of recovery? Who badger them 
with long words and dark prophecies? False 
teachers—some of them, sad to say, physicians 
who ought to know and do better. 

Mother Seige! taught the truth. She opens 
blind eyes and shows the short road to health, 


~_ 





Ready For Framing. 


Boston Traveler. 


A famous landscape painter had to call ina | 


doctor to see his wife, who was suffering from 
bronchitis. After he had examined the patienr, 
the doctor recommended the husband to take’a 
small brush, dip it in tincture of iodine and 
lightly paint the lady’s back withit. The ar- 
tist took up his brush, and after dipping it in 
the tincture proceeded to carry out the doc- 
tor’s prescription. But his artistic tempera- 
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is Cod-liver Oil emulsified, or 
made easy of digestion and as- 
similation. ‘To this is added the 


Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda, which aid in the digestion 
of the Oiland increase materially 
It is a re- 


Ema- 


the potency of both. 
markable flesh-producer. 
ciated, anaemic and consumptive 
persons gain flesh upon it very 
rapidly. The combination is a 
most happy one. 

Physicians recognize its su- 
perior merit in all conditions of 
wasting. It has had the en- 
dorsement of the medical pro- 
fession for 20 years. 

Don't be persuaded to take @ substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 50c, and $1, 


My heart would | 


I got a bottle from Mr. John Taylor, | 
chemist, Orwell place, and after taking it fora | 


| 
My 
food began to digest, the skin to look natural, 








ment soon got the better of his sick-nursing 
qualities, Mistaking his wife’s back for a can- 
vas, instead of simply applying she lotion he 
sketched out a landscape and gradually 
peopled it with figures and put in all the de- 
tails complete. The patient, finding the oper- 
ation a rather lengthy one, asked her husband 
if he had finished. And the latter, receding a 
few steps to examine his work, replied, ‘‘ An- 
— dab or two, and then I can put it in the 
rame, 





The Ladies Admire 


men who smoke, as smoking is a manly habit, 
but they are especially enamored of men who 
evince nice taste in the selection of their cigars 
and tobacco such as is always kept in stock by 
G. W. Muller, 9 King street west. 
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Workman (politely to old lady, who has acci- 
dentally got into a smoking-compartment)— 
You don’t object to my pipe, I ‘ope, mum? Old 
Lady—Yes, I do object, very strongly. Work- 
man—Oh, then out you get !|—Punch. 


Blobbs— W hat nonsense it is for the news- 
papers in their accounts of weddings to de- 
scribe the bride being led to the altar. Slobbs 
—How so? Blobb3s— Well, most girls could 
find their way there in the dark.— Ph iladelphia 
Record, 


‘“‘T hear,” said Diana the Huntress, as she 
rested her toe for an instant on the pedestal, 
‘“‘that Pygmalion is in love with Galatea.” 
‘Indeed !"" ejaculated the Bust of Minerva: 
‘*‘ well. it’s a cinch that he gets the marble 
heart.”— Puck, 


Foreman—See here, Maginnis ; this dago here 
is doing twice the work you are. Maginnis— 
Thot’s phwat Oi've bin a-tellin’ him fer th’ past 
hour, but th’ bloody Oitalyan won't shtop— 
Vermont Graphic. 


Mrs. Snapshot (bursting into her husband’s 
snuggery)—Oh, Henry, come quick! Mamma 
is having a terrible fit! Mr. Snapshot (jump- 
ing with alacrity)—I'll be there in a minute! 
Where in thunder is my camera ?—7ruth. 


Tourist (in Oklahoma)—Pardon me, sir, but 
didn’t I overhear you say something about a 
display of shooting stars to-night? Alkali lke 
—Yep, we are goin’ to run an Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin company out of town.— Bazar. 


He was as pale as death. ‘‘ No,” the beauti- 
ful American was faltering, “I will not marry 
you.” The scion of a noble race staggered 
from the room. ‘Capital,’ he hissed, as with 
the instinct of a gentleman he clutched the 
best umbrella in the rack, “is still timid, I 
see.”—Detroit Tribune. 


The Daughter of the Revolution—At our 
last meeting Mrs, Oldtield told how her great- 
grandmother sacrificed the family plate for the 
cause. The Colonial Dame—Yes, I've heard 
that the Continentals were often hard pushed 
to find lead for their bullets.—Truth. 


‘** Whisky,’ said the temperance orator, in 
tones of much earnestness, as he pointed his 
finger at the audience, ‘‘ whisky has killed 
more men than bullets.” ‘All the same,” said 
the watery-eyed citizen near the middle aisle, 
“I'd a heap ruther a man filled me with 





whisky than with bullets.”—Jndianapolis 
Journal, 
‘‘Some men,” said Farmer Corntossel, ‘is 





too well posted. Larnin’ is a fine thing, but 
| it’s a misfit sometimes.” ‘‘ What’s the mat- 
ter?” enquired his wife. ‘Thet new hired 
man hez so much ter say ‘bout the silver ques- 
tion thet he stan’s ‘roun’ an’ lets the hay 
git rained on.”.— Washington Star. 





LAST 
DOLLAR 


REV. CHARLES T. COCKING 


| Returned Missionary from Japan, now of Good: 
wood, Ont. : 

‘*T consider K. D. C. worth its weight in gold, 
Anyone suffering from Dyspepsia, if he has 
| a dollar left, should buy it and try the truth of 

what I say. They who give it a trial will con 
-tinue to take it, I am sure,” 


A TEST PROVES IT THE BEST 


K. D. C. PILLS CURE CONSTIPATION 
WHEN TAKEN WITH K. D.C. 











FREE SaAmpPLe kK. D. C. AND PILLS 


K. D. C. Co., Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S., and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass 
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B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wii- 
kineon Truss, the only truss that 
willcure RUPTURE permanent. 
Iv, hee hie offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Those wearing T: usees, and also 
physiciane are {nvited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured 


James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmond Street West, have opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YONGE ST. 


Where they will be happy to greet new and old customers. 
All ordere promptly executed. Head Office telephone 656 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates $2.00 
A Orate holds ae much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO: 7° nd 72 Esplenate Weet. 


Tel. 1570 or vend Post Card, (Jacques & Hay old Bid’g) 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


Teavel to Southern France, Italy, Egypt, the Nile or 
Palestine during 1895-96 will be unprecedented. Travelers 
should arrange their tours early in order to secure choice 
of berths and rooms. Salliogs liste «f all lines, plans of 
ateamers, illustrated books, rates, etc., may be o tained 
and berths reserved at any time. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Chief Agent Mediterranean Lines 
712 VWonge Street, Teronte. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD SS. CO 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 


Bremen. r s0a,.8 
Havel, 24 Sept., 9 a.m. rave, ot., 9am. 
Kaiser Wm. IL. 28 Sept, 5am. Lahn, 8 Oct, 7am. 
Aller, 1 Oct., 8 a.m. Fulda, 12 Oot.. 7 a.m. 


New York, Gibraltar, Naplee, Genoa. 
Saale, Sept. 28, noon Saale, Nov. 2 11 a.m. 
Werra, Oot. 12,1la.m. Falda, Nov. 16 llam. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parie) 
New York.... Oct. 2 11 a.m. | Pasie........ Oct. 30 11 a.m. 
Parie........ Oot. 9, 11 a.m. | St. Louls.....Nov. 6, 11 a.m. 
St. Loule....Oct 16,11 am | New York...Nov. 13, 11 a.m. 
New York... Oct. 23, 11 a.m. | Parie...... Nov. 20, 1l a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 











Noordland...... Oot. 2, noon | Westernland ..O2%. 30, noon 
Kensington ....Oct. 9, noon | Noordland..... Nov. 6, noon 
Friesland .....Ost. 16, noon | Ker sington...Nov. 13, noon 
Southwark ....Oct 23, noon | Friesland..... Nov. 20, noon 





International Navigation Company 
ler 14, North River. Offise, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 VWonge Street, Toronto 








Campagnie General Transatlantique 
FRENCH LINE 

ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 
New Fast Express Steamer 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, en 
New Yosk. 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








Short Stories Retold. 


Whistler, the artist, once sat at the theater 
next to a lady who was going in and out of 
her seat constantly, not only as soon as each 
act was finished, but also while the play was 
goingon. The space between the rows of seats 
was very narrow, and the artist was subjected 
to much annoyance as she passed him. 
‘*Madam,” he said at length, in his sweet 
tones, “I trust I do not incommode you by 
keeping my seat?” 





A story is told of a dying miser, by whose 
bedside sat the lawyer receiving instructions 
for the preparation of his last will and testa- 
ment. ‘‘I give and bequeath,’ repeated the 
attorney aloud, as he commenced to write the 
accustomed formule. ‘No, no,” interrupted 
the sick man, ‘‘I will neither give nor bequeath 
anything. I can not do it.” ‘‘ Well, then,” 
suggested the man of law, ‘‘suppose we say 
lend. ‘I lend until the last day.’" ‘ Yes, 
that will do better,” assented the unwilling 
testator. 


.* 

Labouchere, while undergoing his Little-go 
examination at Cambridge, noticed a number 
of dons prowling about, in the hopes of catching 
someone cheating. So he hastily scribbled a 
few words upon a sheet of paper, hid it away 
under his blotter and ostentatiously referred 
to it from time to time, with a grea: parade of 
looking furtively around to see that nobody 
was looking. Toe trap was not long in taking 
eftect. Argus thunderingly enquired what he 
had got there. ‘‘Oh! nothing—at least, only 
a piece of paper,’ stammered the ingenious 
youth provokingly. But the examiner was 
inexorable. He insisted on looking under the 
blotter and was rewarded by reading, in a 
large, round hand, the words: ‘‘ You may be 


very clever, but you can’t eat coke ! 
.* 


Lord Rivulet was a candidate in a certain 
English election, and the charming partner of 
his joys and sorrows was doing her best to win 
his election. During her canvass she tackled a 
sturdy workingman who was smoking a clay 
pipe and wearing a cloth cap. ‘‘ Won’t you 
vote for Lord Rivulet?” ‘* Noa, I woan’t vote 
for Lord Raffiet,” was the brusque reply ; *‘ he’s 
one of them chaps as doan’t get up till twelve 
o'clock, by which time I’ve done half a day’s 
work ; noa, I'll not vote for that kind of man.” 
‘*Oh, but you are quite mistaken, I assure 
you; I knowthat Lord Rivulet gets up quite 
early.” ‘‘Howdo youknow that?” ‘* Because 
I'm his wife.” Taking his pipe from his mouth 
and doffing the cap, the outspoken voter said : 
** Well, ma’'am,if I was Lord Rafflet I doan't 
think I should get up all day.” 


Dr. Donald Macleod tells a story abont the 
late Professor Blackie. The professor fre- 
quently stayed at Dr. Macleod’s house in 
Glasgow. ‘* One night,” says the doctor, ‘‘ we 
were sitting up together. Blackie said in his 
brisk way, ‘ Whatever other faults I have, I 
am free from vanity.’ An incredulous smile 
on my face aroused him. ‘ You don’t telieve 
that! Give me an instance. Being thus 
challenged, I said, ‘Why do you walk about 
flourishing a plaid continually?’ ‘I'll give 
you the history of that, sir. When I was a 
poor man and when my wife and I had our 
difficulties, she one day drew my attention to 
the threadbare character of my surtout, ane 
asked me to order a new one. I told her I 
could not afford it just then, when she went 
like a noble woman and put her own plaid 
shawl on my shoulders; and I have worn a 
plaid ever since in memory of her loving 
deei,’” 


Some years ago there lived in Alabama a 
judge who was noted for the sarcasm which he 
dispensed during his administrations of jus- 
tice. On one occasion a young man was tried 
for stealing a pocketbook. The next case was 
for murder. The evidence in the larceny case 
was slight, but in the other seemed to the 
judge conclusive. To his amazement and 
wrath, however, the jury convicted the young 
man and acquitted the murderer. In passing 
sentence upon the convicted thief, after the 
discharge of the other prisoner, the judge said : 
‘*Young map, you have not been in this 
country long?” ‘No, your honor,” replied 
the prisoner. ‘I thought not,” said the 
judge; ‘*‘you don’t know these people; you 
may kill them, but don’t touch their pocket- 
books.” On another occasion, when the evidence 
seemed to point conclusively to the prisoner's 
guilt, but when the judge, from long expe- 
rience, distrusted the jurymen's wisdom, the 
counsel for the defendant said : ‘It is better 
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that ninety-nine guilty persons should escape 
than that one innocent man should suffer.” In 
his charge to the jury the judge admitted the 
soundness of this proposition, but he added 
impressively and severely: ‘‘ Gentlemen, I 
want you to bear in mind that ninety-nine 
have already escaped.” 


. 

London is laughing over a bit of testimony 
given in the hearings on Lady Henry Somer- 
set’s crusade against the London public halls. 
Lady Henry Somerset determined to collect 
evidence herself. She secured another lady as 
zealous as herself as a companion, and the pair 
obtained the services of a young curate of their 
acquaintance as male escort. Lady Henry is a 
woman of generous proportions, and the lady 
who was to accompany her was rather the 
larger of the two. Oa the other hand, the 
young curate was slight and weazened, with a 
pale, mild face that bore a perpetual air of 
melancholy. The trip was made, and when 
the detective party was placed upon the stand 
during the hearing, the justice asked her lady- 
ship if, in her travels in the slums, she had 
been molested or accosted in any offensive way. 
Lady Henry was compelled to reply that she 
had not. Her companion gave similar testi- 
mony. When the little curate took the stand, 
the judge asked the same question of him—if 
he had been accosted. ‘‘ Yes,” replied the little 
man,in ashrill voice, ‘‘and very offensively too.” 
‘* Well,” said the judge, ‘*‘ what did the woman 
say to you?” ‘ Well, sir,” the curate declared, 
with intense indignation, ‘in one of the music- 
halls a couple of women came up to me, and 
one of them brazenly chucked me under the 
chin and said: ‘ Why so sad, Willie?’” Even 
Lady Henry Somerset could not suppress her 
laughter. 





Between You and Me. 

HAT all the fools are not dead yet 
is a fact rendered patent by oc- 
currences of every day. There 
are some people who are ready 
to try any absurd experiment 
on themselves that can be sug- 

gested, to allow themselves to be hypnotized, 
mesmerized, or what not. A lady suffering 
from insomnia recently, by the advice of a 
friend, learned to put herself into a mesmeric 
sleep. While she lay in this condition, the 
lamp beside her exploded. She was within an 
ace of being burned to deatb, and now liesina 
sad condition of wounded body and shattered 
nerves. Another idiot tried what he had been 
told was an excellent cure for sleeplessness, by 
partly turning on his gas jet before retiring. 
He neglected to open the transom for ventila- 
tion and was found sleeping, sure enough, and 
almost beyond the possibility of being awak- 


ened, 
* 


Here is a sad story on the new woman, her 
of the blue-stocking variety. The students 
were all at lecture; in the front row sat eight 
femalee, and the lecturer discussed crystals 
and their geometric forms. ‘‘ An octahedron,” 
said he, ‘‘ is a body with eight plain faces. For 
example——” ‘Front bench,” shouted a bold, 
bad boy from the rear seats. Wasn’t it smart 
of him? 


‘* What can she do?” said I, when the good 
Samaritan came to ask me to help place a lone 
woman. ‘Oh, not anything very well. She 
might do as a companion,,” said the G.S. 
vaguely. I don’t know which I pity most, the 
lone woman or her employer, who, I suppose, 
would be also a very lone woman or she 
wouldn't pay anyone for the blessing of her 
company. Think of it, how hard a row to hoe. 
To bea companion for cash, without a speck 
of, mutual attraction, or interest, or desire for 
the society of your responsibility. Never to 
feel free to be grumpy, orsnappish, or solitary, 
or sociable, save at the orders or caprice of some- 
one else. A desert island and slow starvation 
would be better. 


I have just turned up a pretty little picture 
that makes me homesick for the Old Country, 
just a little glimpse of Powerscourt Waterfall, 
in the County Wicklow, a short ride out of 
Dublin. There is a little river, such an absurd 
attempt at a river, that giggles to itself at the 
very idea of being anything of the sort, for 
many a mile through a beautiful glen called 
the Dargie. Then it kicks up its giddy heels 


j and turns a somersault over a cliff seventy 


feet high, and goes merrily on, a little im- 
pressed with a new sense of dignity, for that 
last frisky prank resulted in the fairylike 
thread of cascading bubbles known as Powers- 
court Waterfall. We bivouaced there one 
golden June morning and chummed with a 
north country parson and his nine little Celts, 
while Mrs, Parson sat aloof with the tenth and 
imparted nourishment. And when the little 
picture turned up just now, it brought it all 
back to me—the earnest, unsophisticated man, 
in his clerical long-tailed coat and shovel-hat - 
the hearty, wholesome. clear-eyed boys and 
girls, brimming with wit and devilment, 
but little well-bred creatures above it all; the 
horse tethered behind the carryall, where one 
did arithmetic to discover how the children 
could be accommodated by any system ot pack- 
ing; the frugal big lunch-basket, with bread 
and cheese and seed-cake for the picnic fare; 
the wheels leaning confidentially against each 
other while their riders roamed and looked and 
tried to take brain photos of the charming 
place. Really, it isn’t quite so much the fun 
of being there that repays the traveler in search 
of the world’s beauty spots; it is rather some 
such sweet memory, cropping up unexpectedly 
in the commonplace ways of sordid everyday 
life and gilding the clouds for us. 


I remember thet parson asked some queer 
questions about Canada. He ‘seemed to have 
derived his information regarding the Great 
and Only from the relatives of such of his 
parishioners as had emigrated in this direc- 
tion. It was a grim, hard, cold land to him, 
deeply snowed under during a great part of 
the year. His ideasof scenery had been mainly 
based on the perusal of a Carnival number of 
an eastern journal, and his enquiry, ‘‘ Do you 
find it very difficult to keep warm?” was evi- 
dentiy a mild reference of his wonder that we 
were not frozen to death, and suggested Green- 
land to a nicety. I regret to say that the 
wicked Irish boy who was my escort, took 
pains to deepen the good man’s impression of 
Canada, and we left him in two minds as to 


whether his duty did or did not call upon him 
to persuade us not to return tosucha frigid 
land, - 


Here isa facer! ‘‘ Dear Lady Gay,—Are you 
a Christian? Do you belong toachurch?. I ask 
because Iam anxious for your eternal good.” My 
dear, kind soul, I belong to a very respectable 
church, where we have a surpliced choir, shin- 
ing brass collection plates, and two of the best- 
looking churchwardens in Toronto. It is 
sweet of you to be anxious for my eternal 
good, but you may set your mind at rest, be- 
cause, for obvious reasons, you can’t be half so 
anxious for it as I am. ‘“‘Does my question 
make you angry?” Certainly not. 

Lapy Gay. 





The New Modes. 
S September deepens the shops 
are filled with autumn goods in 
such variety as to be an embar- 
rassment of riches to _ the 
chronicler of fashions. The new 
wool fabrics are a delight to the 
eye with their depth of color, and to the touch 
with their delightful softness. Zibeline and 
all kindred fabrics with flsecy finish are 
adopted by the Paris dressmakers for the 
models they send forth for the first winter 
gowns, These stuffs are exceedingly effective, 
and are also comfortable to wear, as their open 
loose weaving makes them of very light 
weight. Zibeline is the French ‘word for sable, 
and a fleece as of fur distinguishes many new 
stuffs, some of the zibelines looking not unlike 
the familiar Canton flannel on account of the 
length and smoothness of the fleece. The 
French manufacturers have even added, and 
with excellent effect, a soft downy surface to 
the popular covert coating which English 
tailors have hitherto commended for its firm, 
hard finish, 


The coming modes are, however, best made 
known by returning dressmakers who have 
visited the Paris workshops in search of the 
latest and most positive information. The 
new gowns are composite in style. They re- 
present the dress worn under three reigns, 
those of Louis XIV., Louis XV., and Louis 
XVI. of France. Some gowns have features 
taken from the styles of each of these reigns, 
but there are Louis XVI. dresses imported 
that are literal copies of those worn by Marie 
Antoinette and the beautiful women of her 
court. Other dresses similarly titled will, 
however, omit the striking features of the 
originale, and will have large-topped sleeves 
not unlike those of recent seasons. The new 
skirts are as full as ever, and of many different 
shapes. There will be no special cut that will 
exclude all others, as during recent seasons, The 
tendency is to widen the skirts at the top, and 
instead of cutting the back in godets to gore 
the breadths, and either pleat them eachin a 
few small side pleats to the belt, or else to 
partly shirr them and partly box-pleat them, 
more especially for having two narrow box- 
pleats directly in the middle of the back. The 
front often falls in one broad box-pleat gradu- 
ally widening to the foot in the way suggested 
two seasons ago. There is very little stiffen- 
ing in the first dresses imported. Nota single 
gown shown from four of the best Paris houses 
was interlined up the back. Haircloth from 
ten to fourteen inches deep is around the foot, 
and in one model skirt this interlining is only 
four inches deep. All the skirts are lined 
closely with taffeta silk, except in a few in- 
stances where they hang full over a silk foun- 
dation skirt. Scarcely any trimming is on 
skirts, one novel exception being the inlaying 
of satin in very narrow bands edged with jet 
down acrepon ekirt. Worsted braid with a 
cord edge is again used to finish off the foot of 
skirts. The reader will be glad to know that 
her dresses of last winter will be available 
again, at least as far as the skirt is concerned, 

* 

The coat-waist, very short and very much 
trimmed, promises to be the favorite corsage. 
The basque part is sometimes cut in one with 
the waist and sometimes added on. In many 
the coat or basque effect is confined tothe back 
only, while the front is pointed or quite round. 
The back isin one broad piece without a seam 
down the middle, and is stitched in four or six 
pleats just at the waistline, then allowed to 
fall plain in the short cquare tail below. But- 
tons and loops of braid or ribbon are set cross- 
wise on this little basque tail. What dress- 
makers called the ‘ripple back” is passe, flat 
effects being preferred. Very fashionable 
London tailors are making the regular habit 
bodice with postillion back and pointed front 
for cloth gowns. Short jacket fronts and 
others in extremely long points are made by 
French couturieres. These open on very full 
vests of any soft stuff that gathers and puffs 
effectively, chiffon, net, lisse, and other trans- 
parent fabrics being used inside jackets of 
rather heavy wools, 


* 


Round waists of elaborate crepons have a 
yoke of embroidered satin cut very low on the 
shoulders and worn with close bands at the 


top of the sleeves to make them still longer. 


For simpler wool dresses there are round 





waist fronts laid in one wide box-pleat, either 
double or triple folded, drooping very slightly 
at the belt if it droops at all, and crossed at the 
top by four rows of velvet ribbon, each row tied 
ina bow justin the middle. For this ribbon 
the new ribbed velvets are chosen, and they 
are usually in contrast to the color of the 
gown, Other round waists of wool open in 
short jacket fronts on a vest formed of alter- 
nate bands of velvet and white satin; here, 
too, a contrast of color is given in the velvet. 
A new fancy is for many rows of black velvet 
baby-ribbon as trimming for the short jacket 
waists of wool gowns, the rows passing across 
the back at the waist-line and up the fronts, 
* 


The collars for even very simple waists are 
high and much trimmed. They may be either 
plain bands or else a stock, but they are 
finished on either side with box-pleated ruffles 
of velvet, satin or lace, turning downward 
after having extended up to the ears. Ribbon 
of grest width is passed around the neck and 
ends in a very large loop and end or a bow of 
cross loops in the back. This may be black 
striped gauze for a colored wool gown, or it 
may be of velvet, or else of the chameleon 
ribbons, especially those with much green and 
blue in them, or with orange and brown. 

J 


For high waists of reception and theater 
gowns the novelty is a sharply pointed long 
front with round back, while around the whole 
passes a wide belt of velvet in many folds. The 
effect is very quaint and picturesque. Very 
rich-colored embroideries done by hand in silks 
and chenille are on white satin vests that are 
put in these long pointed waists. 

LA Mopg, 


Saved Much Suffering. 








Rev. Father Butler’s Interesting Experience, 





Suffered From an Abicess in the Side Which 
Dr. Williams’ Piak Pills Cuied Afier Other 
Medicines Fail. 

Caledonia, N.S, Gold Hunter. 


Faith leads many to believe, yet when one 
has experienced anything and has reason 
to rejoice, it is far stronger proof than faith 
without reasonable proof. About four miles 
from Caledonia, along a pleasant road, passing 
by numerous farms, lives Rev. T. J. Butler, the 
parish priest of this district. Reports having 
come to the ears of our reporter about a won- 
derful cure effected by Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, he called on Mr. Butler to seek informa- 
tion on the subject. Mr. Butler spoke in very 
high terms of the Pink Pills, and said they had 
saved him untold suffering, and perhaps saved 
his life. The reverend gentleman felt a little 
hesitancy at giving a public testimonial at 
first, but after our reporter remarked that if one 
was really grateful for a remarkable cure, he 
thought it was his duty to give it publicity for 
humanity’s sake, he cheerfully consented. His 
story in his own words is as follows: ‘‘1 was 
led to take Pink Pills through reading the 
testimonials in the papers. I was troubled 
with an abscess in my side and had tried many 
different medicines without avail. I took 
medicial advice on the subdject, and was told 
I would have to undergo an operation to 
cure it which would cost me about $100, At 
last I determined to try Pink Pills, but with- 
out a greet feeling of faith of their curing me. 
One box helped me and I resolved to take a 
three months course and give them a fair trial. 
I did so, and to-day I am completely cured of 
the abscess in my side through using Pink 
Pills, and ] always recommend friends‘of mine 
to use Pink Piils for diseases of the blood.” As 
Father But/er is well known throughout this 
county his statement is a clincher to the many 
wonderful tastimonials that have appeared in 
the Gold Hunter from time to time. On en- 
quiring at the stores of J. F. Cushing and N, F, 
Douglas, it was found that Pink Pills have a 
sale second :o none. Mr, Cushing on being 
asked if he know of any cures affected by;them 
replied that hs had heard a great many person- 
ally say Pink Pills had helped them wonder. 
fully. If giver. a fair and thorough trial Pink 
Pills are aceriain cure for all diseases ofjthe 
blood and nerver, such as rheumatism, neu- 
ralgia, partial paralysis, locomoter ataxia, St. 
Vitus dance, rervous headache, nervous pros- 
tration and the tired feeling therefrom, the 
alter effects of la grippe, diseases depending 
on humors in the blood, such as scrofula 
chronic erysipelss, etc. Pink Pills give a 
healthy glow to pale and sallow complexions 
and are a specific for the troubles peculiar:to 
the female system, and in the case of man they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from 
mental worry, overwork, or excesses of any 
nature. Sold by all dealers or sent by mail, 
postpaid, at 59 cents a box or six boxes for 
$2 50, by addresing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Company, Brockville, Ont., or Schnectady, 
N. Y. Beware of imitations and substitutes 
alleged to be ‘‘ just as good.” 





The Scorner Scorned. 


A sceptic, engaged in a religious discussion 
with a country pastor, thought to end the 
whole matter by declaring that there was no 
such place as heaven, and that, for his part, he 
balieved in metempsychosis, 





You Will Live to Regret It if You Pass 4 
This Without Reading i 








‘ It is an advertisement of FIBRE CHAMOIS, but 1s 


straightforward and honest and means evely word it says. { 
If you wish to obtain double the warmth and satisfaction 


from your fall and winter clothing, have your coats and over- 


coats made up with an interlining of FIBRE CHAMOIS. 
It will make them windproof. 


Bitter winter winds can- 


not penetrate and cold raw days may be disregarded. It is { 
light in weight, durable and not bulky, and, being porous, the Re 
natural moisture of the body is not checked. 

It is so inexpensive that your tailor should charge noth- 


ing extra. 


All this applies to Ladies’ Jackets or Wraps or Children’s 


Outer Garments as well. 


Patented July 1890, March, 1895. 7 
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“You believe, then,” said the pastor, “ that 
your soul may enter the body of a beast after 
your death?” 

** Certainly.” 

‘*And you expect to feel quite at home, [ 
suppose?” 

Thereupon the sceptic decided that the last 
word was with his antagonist. 





Too Thick. 

Little Willowrean, walking with her mother 
stumbled several times over the rough pave. 
ment. Her mother said, “‘ What's the matter, 
daughter?” . 

‘**Nothing’s the matter with me,” she indig. 
nantly replied, ‘It's the ground is too thick 
in places,” 


—_ 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus. 
trated book containing over one hedred Pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone- who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, IIl. 





The ‘‘company” was asked to take another 
roll, ‘*I cannot,” she replied. ‘‘ Really, I don’t 
know how many I’ve eaten already.” Little 
Johnny (eagerly)—‘“‘I do. You've ate seven, 
I've been counting.” — Boston Transcript. 





The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali. 
fornia and all west and south-west points, Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk line that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine. 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par. 
ticulars from a railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. EF, 
cor. King and Yonge streets, Toronto. 











SEX” 


COMPOUND 
**HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 


in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrha@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 


from suffering women, addressed to 
the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘the mother sex.” 





53°R1ING (ST. EAst 
> ToRON To 


..» MONUMENTAL... 
D. McINTOSH & SONS 


Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
mente. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 
us before buying eleewhere. Office and Showroom—5:4 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 


iw OE 
FRUTTI 


after meals. Sold by Druggists 
and Confectioners, 5c. Refuse 
all Imitations. 
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H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge 8. | Telephone 931 
Cor. Ann St. 





STONES 
AKER 
YONGE'ST,, ome 
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J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 


FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 


"Phone 5392 699 Queen St, West 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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Mr. Dickson Patterson has just completed a 
portrait of the Honorable Justice Burton, 
which is in every way a credit to the artist. It 
is evidently a family portrait, not an official 
one, judging by the velvet coat, and as a like- 
ness it has met with the approval of friends, 
the quietly humorous expression of the mouth 
being very characteristic of certain moods of 
the sitter. From an artistic standpoint the 
work is strong, solidly built, yet with a certain 
rugged looseness ; the rendering of the varying 
flesh tints and snowy hair is excellent. In the 
same studio is the portrait of the little two- 
year-old son of Professor Mavor. The attitude 
is stiffly childish, almost military, as he stands 
erect holding in one fat hand the cane which 
reaches from the floor to the top of his head, 
the other hanging by his side. The fair curls 
are admirably done, the tones of yellow through- 
out well managed and the face charmingly 
childish, 


Asaresult of his summer’s work Mr. J. W. 
L. Forster has brought home for the finishing 
touches a portrait group, which is as un/que in 
design as skilful in’ execution. It represents 
the family of Mr. George H. Flint, late city 
editor of the Toronto Globe, but now of Mont- 
real, and includes the portraits of seven seated 
in a boat, while for a background rise the 
wooded banks of the Spider River, all reflected 
in the calm water below. The boat is ‘‘ going,” 
and the rowers justabout totake the back stroke 
show considerable action ; so does the baby in 
the stern, who would take a header into the 
water but for the mother’s arms. One of the 
boys apparently jeopardizes the whole load by 
standing to wave afarewell. In addition to 
the skill shown in the natural arrangement, 
each face is acareful portrait study, and the 
whole gives a most pleasing family group. 
Mr. Forster describes the Arnold (named 
after Benedict Arnold) and Spider Rivers 
as beautifully winding, with well wooded 
banks, land and water well stocked with 
game and fish, and thinks our Shadow River 
of Muskoka is ‘not init” with these two for 


beauty of scenery. 


The fourteenth autumn exhibition of the Na- 
tional Academy of Design, New York, will 
open December 23 and close on January 11. 
The only eligible exhibits are original works in 
oil, pastel or sculpture, by living artists, which 
have never before been publicly exhibited in 
New York or Brooklyn. Not more than three 
works of any one artist will be accepted. 


The Paris correspondent of the Detroit Sun, 
in an issue of this month, either the 14th or 
15th, says: “I read in a magazine recently 
that Munkacsy owed his first encouragement 
to an American patron who met Munkacsy in 
Dusseldorf, bought one of his pictures, took it 
to Paris and sent it to the Salon, where it was 
prominently placed and attracted the admira- 
tion of all true connoisseurs, If the story is 
not true it is at least well told, and it would 
have more weight if we could find out the 
name of that wealthy gentleman from Phila- 
delphia. As far as I know, Munkacsy owes 
his artistic fame tothe famous Parisian eccent- 
ric, Sedelmeyer, who is a banker, if Iam not 
mistaken, and hasa picture gallery, of which 
I am positive, because I remember visiting the 
place with Meissonier.” If the writer really 
wishes to know who the Philadelphian is, or 
was, he might be informed that he was Mr. H. 
P, Wilstack, whose collection of pictures was 
given to that city and is now in Memorial 
Hall, the only building left of the Fair of 1876, 
Among them is Munkacsy’s The Last Day of 
the Condemned. 


Mr, A. C. Williamson returned last week 
from Baie St. Paul, Quebec, where he and Mr. 
Cruickshank have been spending the summer. 
Mr, Cruickshank is better than when he left 
home, instead of being in a dying condition 
a3 was reported. Lynn C. DOYLE. 
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Taking Care of Presidents’ Families. 
Illustrated American. 

A grandson of President Tyler died in -Wash 
ington a few days ago. He had been an acting 
clerk in one of the departments and he lost his 
place in a peculiar way. It had been the cus- 
‘om among’ the old clerks to employ substi- 
tutes, to whom they paid a part of their salaries, 
\ son of President Tyler was an employee of 
the Treasury Department. He became too 
feeble to perform the work of the place and he 
summoned his nephew to act as his substitute. 
The two divided the salary of the place. Con 
gress passed a Jaw prohibiting the employment 
of substitutes, and both nephew and uncle lost 
their income. Now the son of John Tyler is 
living in West Washington in comparative 
poverty. Itis not at all likely that a popular 
subscription for his relief could be made very 
profitable, for the people of the United States 
have well nigh forgotten his father. As for 
Congress, it has never done anything for Presi- 
dents’ sons, and in fact not for the families of 
Presidents, excep’ that it has granted pensions 
to Presidents’ widows. 

The ex-Presidents of the United States and 
their families have been obliged to look to the 
people of the United States for assistance 
when they have been in want. Thomas Jeffer- 
son received $16 500 just before his death, as 
the proceeds of a popular subscription in New 
York, Philadelphia and Baltimore, 

Philip Hone, the Mayor of New York, was 
responsible for this subscription. A popu- 
lar fund of $360 000 was raised for the widow 
and children of President Garfield. Mrs, 
Garfield is receiving the income from this sum 
and the principal will be divided among her 
children when she dies. William H. Vander- 
bilt lent a large sum of money to General 
Grant, taking his souvenirs of the famous trip 
around the world as security ; and there sou- 
Vvenira he returned to Mra, Grant after her 
husband's death. They are now in the Na- 
tional Musoum at Washington, It was sym- 
Pathy as much as interest in the Grant book 
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The Pedestal of Power Revised. 
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method it is being strikingly shown that although the Conservatives have 
carried Great Britain and have a large majority in the House, yet according to the number of 
in a minority of ten. 
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! 
which made the subscription for it so great | the Derby run?” asked Orlando Jones at the 


that Mrs, Grant’s royalties have amounted to 
half a million dollars. 

The people of the United States are never 
slow to show their appreciation of the services 
of any of their public men. The merchants of 
Boston raised a fund to pay the debts of Daniel 
Webster. 

The Legislatures of Virginia and South Caro- 
lina voted $10,000 each to the daughter of 
Thomas Jefferson to keep her from want. 

Congress gave pensions of $5,000 each to the 
widows of Tyler, Polk, Lincoln, Grant and 
Garfield ; and many remote descendants of the 
Presidents have been put in office at Wash- 
ington. 

The first child that was ever born in the 


White House was the great niece of President ! 


Jackson ; she has held for seventeen years a 
clerkship in the Treasury, procured for her by 
President Grant. 





The Song That Reached My Heart. 


I love the songs we sing to-day— 
Say Au Rsvoilr, and Sweet Marie, 
And, You Cannot, In O1r Yard, Play, 
And Will You Not My S veetheart B;? 
The sweet refrain, After the Ball, 
Shall ne’er from memory’s halle depart ; 
But the song that thrills Toronto air, 
Is the song that reached my heart. 

* Drinking water, Drinking water, 

Bring your paile and dippers, and your kettles, pote and 
pane. 





Drinking water, Drinking water, 


Come all ye men and maidens, at the ancient horn’sa com- | 
i were anxioustoinform them in the Spanish 


mands.” L. E. Dyas 





Some Harmonies and Contrasts 


White contrasts with black and harmonizes 
with gray. 

White contrasts with brown and harmonizes 
with buff. 

White contrasts with blue and harmonizes 
with sky blue, 

White contrasts with purple and harmonizes 
with rose. 

White contrasts with green and harmonizes 
with pea-green. 

Cold greens contrast with crimson and har- 
monize with olive. 

Cold greens contrast with orange and har- 
monize with gray. 

Warm greens contrast with pink and har- 
monize with gray. 

Cold greens contrast with white and harmon- 
ize with blues. 

Warm greens contrast with white and har- 
monize with white, 

Cold greens contrast with pink and harmon- 
iza with brown. 

Cold greens contrast with gold and harmon- 
ize with blacg. 

Warm greens contrast with black and har- 
monize with brown, 

Warm greens contrast with purple and har- 
monize with citrine. 

Warm greens contrast with lavender and 
harmonize with buff. 

Cold greens contrast with purple and har- 
monize with citrine. 

Warm greens contrast with red and harmon- 
ize with sky-blue. 

Warm greens contrast with maroon and har- 
monize with orange. 

Warm greens contrast with crimson and har- 
monize with yellows. 





Philosophy of a Prince. 
Atlante Journal. 
‘*Did you ever hear the story of how the 
Prince of Wales asked the Sultan to go and see 


{ 


Aragon last evening. ‘‘ Well, it was this wise: 
The race for the Derby was about to be run, 
and as the Sultan was then visiting England 
the prince sent one of his lords-in-waiting to 
enquire if the Eastern potentate would not like 
to go and witness the classic contest. The son of 
the moon and stars was seated propped up by 
cushions, smoking placidly, when the royal 
emissary was ushered into his presence. 

‘“** His royal highness bids me ask your 
majesty if it would please you to witness the 
race for the Derby?’ said he, bowing low. 

***Does his royal highness mean that I should 
go and see a horse race?’ enquired the Sultan 
blandly. 

‘*** fe does, your highness,’ 

***Tell the prince that I cannot doso,’ re- 
plied the ruler of the faithful. ‘Why should I 
want to go? All men who are not fools know 
that some horses are swifter than others,’” 
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One Explanation. 

| Illustrated American. 
The origin of the word ‘*‘Canada” is most 
curious. According to the legends Canadians 
| tell, the Spaniards visited their country before 
the French and made particular search for gold 
and silver, Finding none, they constantly 
said among themselves, ‘‘ Aca Nada ’—there is 
nothing here. The Indians, who watched 
closely, learned this sentence and its meaning. 
When the French arrived, the Indians, who 
wanted none of their company, supposing they 
also were Spaniards bent on the same quest, 








sentence *‘Aca Nada.” Tne French, however, 
knowing less of Spanish than even the In- 
dians, supposed this incessantly recurring 
sound was the name of the country, so called 
it ‘‘Canada,” and *‘Canada” it has been ever 
since. 
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Couldn’t Say. 

‘* My dear,” said a wife who had been mar- 
ried three years, as she beamed across the 
table on her lord and master, ‘‘ tell me what 
first attracted you to me. What pleasant 
characteristic did I possess which placed me 
above other women in y our sight?” 

And her lord and master simply said, ‘I 
give it up.” 
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Hard Drinkers Die Sudden Deaths. 


So many men, whose excessive fondness for 
liquor is a standing grief to their friends, give 
as a reason for not wishing to take the Gold 
Cure now, that they have important business 
to arrange before they can go. A lamentable 
instance of the tendency of drinking men to 
postpone this, the most important business 
they have ever been called upon to transact, 
was afforded last week. Once a wealthy and 
respected citizen, this gentleman had required 
years of experience at drinking liquor before 
arriving at the conclusion that his habit in 
this respect and consequent incapacity were 
the sole and only cause of the financial dis- 
asters which overtook him, left him dependant 
upon others and a physical wreck. A few 
weeks ago he concluded to take the famous 
treatment given at Lakehurst Institute, Oak- 
ville, so soon as he should attend to some “im- 
portant business.” A few days ago he dropped 
dead, his ‘‘important business” still un- 
finished. Does it ever occur to you that to- 
morrow, or next week, may mean sudden death 
to you also? Do not delay further; no busi- 
ness can possibly be of greater importance. 
Take the cure now. Send to 28, Bank of Com- 
merce Building, Toronto, for fuller information 
and terms. 








A provincial paper concluded an account of a 
local wedding with the following surprising 
announcement: *‘ The bridegroom’s present to 
the bride was a handsome diamond brooch, be- 
sides many other beautiful things in cut glass.’ 
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They Drank and Laughed. 


Once the crew of a ship fell short of water. 
For weeks they had been knocked about by 
heavy gales, and—through having had no 
observation during many days—had lost their 
besrings, Presently their water supply failed 
altogether, and their sufferings from thirst 
were horrible. A half-crazed sailor let down a 
bucket over the side, and before anyone could 
stop him he drank a draught of sea water. 
Then he laughed and shouted. The others 
were sure he was gone clean mad. He drank 
again from the bucket. The others tasted it 
on their fingers. Then they too drank and 
laughed. The water was sweet. Although 
still out of sight of land, they were in the 
mouth of the Amazon, and the water which re- 
freshed their parched throats was from the 
snowy summits of the Andes, 

That was great luck, you say. Yes it was— 
luck or Provideuce, whatever you please to call 
it, because those poor wretches hadn’t the 
scrap of an idea where they were. 

But where people can see landmarks and 
guide-posts, it would seem as though they 
cught to find aspring when they are thirsty, 
and then the road home. But Gracious Good- 
ness! they don’t ; no, not half the time. They 
get mixed up and fuddied within a stone’s 
throw of their own dooryards. How does it 
come to pass? Let’s look into it a bit and see. 
Perhaps it isn’t their fault, but the fault of 
certain persons who have cast sand in their 
eyes, 

Now, here isa good and intelligent woman, 
who nevertheless wandered for a weary while 
in the wilderness of pain and illness, without 
knowing what was the matter with her. If 
she had found out two things ten years ago, 
she might have been well in a month. As it 
was, she suffered from 1882 to 1892. What an 
outrage ! 

In plain English this is her story, told in her 
own words, If it sounds like so many others 
you have read, it is because her experience was 
the same. Those sailors on that ship would 
have told the tale of their agony in almost 
identical language. Agreements of this kind 
among different witnesses show that they are 
telling the truth. 

** About ten years ago.” she says, ‘‘I began 
to feel weak and ill. At first I had a bad taste 
in the mouth, my tongue was coated, and I 
felt hot and feverish. My appetite was poor, 
and after eating I had a heavy weight and 
pain at my chest and sides. My heart would 
flutter and go all of a palpitation, whilst a 
strange feeling of faintness came over me. 
My skin was sallow, and the whites of my 
eyes tinged of a yellow color. I was con- 
stantly sick, sometimes vomiting a green 
fluid, while at other times clear water would 
fly out of my mouth. Later on I had rheu- 





, 


matism so bad that I could just hobble about, | 


I lost a great deal of sleep, and grew very weak 
and feeble. Better or worse, according to the 


weather and other circumstances, J kept on | 


like this year after year, the medicines | took 
doing nothing to relieve me. 


“In June of last year (1882) I heard of Mother | 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup, and made up my mind | 
I got a bottle from Mr. John Taylor, | 


to try it. 
chemist, Orwell place, and after taking it fora 
few days, I found myself somewhat better. I 
kept on with it and in three weeks the palpita 
tion of the heart and the sickness left me. 
food began to digest, the skin to look natural, 
the rheumatism to abate, sleep to be solid and 


restful, and, in short, I was better than I had | 
Under the influence of the | 
Syrup the good work went on, until now peo- | 


been for years. 


ple say I don’t look like the same woman. You 
may publish this statement if you think it will 
do good. Yours truly (Signed), Mrs. J. E, Bar- 
ton, 8 Bank road, Woodbridge road, Ipswich, 
March 28, 1893." 

What two things are these then, the know- 
ledge of which would have saved Mrs. Barton 
her long illness? These two: the knowledge, 
first that, despite its many symptoms, her 
disease was indigestion and dyspepsia; and, 
second, that the remedy for it was (and is) 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup. 

Who throw sand into people's eyes on this 
point ? Who blind them so they are lost within 
arm’s length of recovery? Who badger them 
with long words and dark prophecies? False 
teachers—some of them, sad to say, physicians 
who ought to know and do better. 


Mother Seigel taught the truth. She opens | 


blind eyes and shows the short road to health. 


——_ 


Ready For Framing. 
Boston Traveler. 


A famous landscape painter had to callina 
doctor to see his wife, who was suffering from 
bronchitis, After he had examined the patient, 
the doctor recommended the husband to take’a 
small brush, dip it in tincture of iodine and 
lightly paint the lady’s back withit. The ar- 
tist took up his brush, and after dipping it in 
the tincture proceeded to carry out the doc- 
tor’s prescription. But his artistic tempera- 


Scott's Emulsion — 


is Cod-liver Oil emulsified, or 








made easy of digestion and as- 
similation. To this is added the 


Hypophosphites of Lime and 
Soda, which aid in the digestion 
of the Oil and increase materially 
It is a re- 


Ema- 


the potency of both. 
markable flesh-producer. 
ciated, anemic and consumptive 
persons gain flesh upon it very 
rapidly. The combination is a 
most happy one. 

Physicians recognize its su- 
perior merit in all conditions of 
wasting. It has had the 
dorsement of the medical ‘pro- 
fession for 20 years, 

Don't be persuaded to take @ substitute! 
Scott & Bowne, Bellevilie, 50c, and $1, 


en- 


My | 





ment soon got the better of his sick-nursing 
qualities. Mistaking his wife's back for a can- 
vas, instead of simply applying she lotion he 
sketched out a landscape and gradually 
peopled it with figures and putin all the de- 
tails complete. The patient, finding the oper- 
ation a rather lengthy one, asked her husband 
if he had finished, And the latter, receding a 
few steps to examine his work, replied, ‘‘ An- 
— dab or two, and then I can put it in the 
rame, 





The Ladies Admire 


men who smoke, as smoking is a manly habit, 
but they are especially enamored of men who 
evince nice taste in the selection of their cigars 
and tobacco such as is always kept in stock by 
G. W. Muller, 9 King street west. 


——_>+ oe ___—_ 


Workman (politely to old lady, who has acci- 
dentally got into a smoking-compartment)— 
You don’t object to my pipe, I ‘ope, mum? Old 
Lady—Yes, 1 do object, very strongly, Work- 
man—Oh, then out you get !|—Punch. 


Blobbs— W hat nonsense it is for the news- 
papers in their accounts of weddings to de- 
scribe the bride being led to the altar. Slobbs 
—How so? Blobb3s— Well, most girls could 
find their way there in the dark.— Philadelphia 
Record, 


‘*T hear,” said Diana the Huntress, as she 
rested her toe for an instant on the pedestal, 
‘*that Pygmalion is in love with Galatea.” 
‘*Indeed !" ejaculated the Bust of Minerva: 
‘** well, it’s a cinch that he gets the marble 
heart.”— Puck, 


Foreman—See here, Maginnis ; this dago here 
is doing twice the work you are. Maginnis— 
Thot’s phwat Oi've bin a-tellin’ him fer th’ past 
hour, but th’ bloody Oitalyan won't shtop— 
Vermont Graphic. 


Mrs. Snapshot (bursting into her husband's 
snuggery)—Oh, Henry, come quick! Mamma 
is having a terrible fit! Mr. Snapshot (jump- 
ing with alacrity)—I'll be there in a minute! 
Where in thunder is my camera ?—Truth. 


Tourist (in Oklahoma)—Pardon me, sir, but 
didn’t I overhear you say something about a 
display of shooting stars to-night? Alkali lke 
—Yep, we are goin’ to run an Uncle Tom’s 
Cabin company out of town.— Bazar. 


He was as pale as death. ‘No, the beauti- 
ful American was faltering, ‘“‘I will not marry 
you.” The scion of a noble race staggered 
from the room. ‘Capital,’ he hissed, as with 
the instinct of a gentleman he clutched the 
best umbrella in the rack, ‘is still timid, I 
see.”—Detroit Tribune. 


The Daughter of the Revolution—At our 
last meeting Mrs, Oldtield told how her great- 
grandmother sacrificed the family plate for the 
cause. The Colonial Dame—Yes, I've heard 
that the Continentals were often hard pushed 
to find lead for their bullets.—T7ruth., 


* Whisky,” said the temperance orator, in 
tones of much earnestness, as he pointed his 
finger at the audience, *‘ whisky has killed 
| more men than bullets.” ‘All the same,” said 
the watery-eyed citizen near the middle aisle, 
“I'd a heap ruther a man filled me with 
whisky than with bullets.”—IJndianapolis 
Journal, 


a 
SNE 


‘*Some men,” said Farmer Corntossel, * is 
too well posted. Larnin’ is a fine thing, but 
it’s a misfit sometimes.” ‘‘ What’s the mat- 
ter?” enquired his wife, ‘‘Thet new hired 
man hez so much ter say ‘bout the silver ques- 
tion thet he stan’s ‘roun’ an’ lets the hay 
git rained on.’ — Washington Star. 
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REV. CHARLES T. COCKING 


Returned Missionary from Japan, now of Good- 
wood, Ont. : 

‘*T consider K, D. C. worth its weight in gold. 
Anyone suffering from Dyspepsia, if he has 
a dollar left, should buy it and try the truth of 
what I say. They who give it a trial will con 
h tinue to take it, I am sure.” 


A TEST PROVES IT THE BEST 


K. D. C. PILLS CURE CONSTIPATION 
WHEN TAKEN WITH K. D.C. 





FREE SAMPLE K. D. C. AND PILLS 


K. D. C. Co., Ltd. 


New Glasgow, N.S. and 
127 State Street, Boston, Mass 
SEARS ok A ap oe 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wil- 
kineon Truse, the only truse that 
willcure RUPTURE permanent. 
Iv, hee hie offices in the Rossin 
House Block, Toronto. 

Thoee sensing T: usees, and alec 
physicians are invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured 





James’ Cleaning and Dyeing Works 
Of 153 Richmond Street West, have opened a 
BRANCH OFFICE AT 326 YONGE 8ST. 


Where they will be happy to greet new and old customers. 
All orders promptly executed. Head Office telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 orates $2.00 
A Crate holde ae much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO: 7° 2nd 72 Esplenate Weet. 


Tel. 1570 or send Post Card, (J#«quee & Hay old Bid’g) 
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Music. 





HE large party of American 
organists who spent a portion 
of the past summer in Ene- 
land visiting the most famous 
cathedrals of that old land, 
have been giving expression to 
their opinions concerning the 
musical services heard by them 

at various points, Some extracts from pub- 
lished accounts of their experiences will doubt- 
less prove of interest to readers of this column, 
OF the service at Magdalen College Chapel, 
Oxford, one writer says: ‘‘One of the first 
things to impress the musical listener is the 
beautiful tone of Magdalen choir. There is not 
the slightest trace of harshness and the train- 
ing is so complete that psalms, hymns, anthems 
and responses are sung as with one voice, with 
intelligent conception, precision of attack and 
perfect repose. The great refinement evident 
in the singing of this choir is the musical 
reflection of the artistic temperament of Dr. J. 
Varley Roberts, the organist and choirmaster. 
In his organ accompaniments he shows rare 
discrimination and taste as to tone quality, 
and, although sometimes lacking in what is 
called ‘ snap,’ he never indulges in any of the 
coarse contrasts that many English organists 
are so fond of.” Of the cathedral choirs the 
same writer has the following to say: ‘The 
choir at Chester consists of sixteen boys and 
six men, and they seem to be svufticient for the 
place. Ofali the cathedral choirs in England 
heard by our party, that of Chester is the finest, 
except possibly St. Paul's in London, where 
there are thirty-six boys and sixteen men. It 
would not be just to any of the parties con- 
cerned to make comparisons between the choir 
of Chester on the one hand, and tke choir of 
Magdalen College, Oxford, or King's College, 
Cambridge (of which more heresfter), on the 
other. Acoustical conditions are so different in 
the college chapeis and in the cathedrals, that 
musical matters have to be treated differently. 
Chester choir in Magdalen chapel would pro- 
bably sound rough and coarse, and Magdalen 
choir in Chester cathedral would, we think, 
be tame and lifeless, But each in its proper 
place is admirable and must be considered 
according to its special conditions. The choir 
of Chester sing with asnap and abandon that 
are remarkable. Theorganist, Dr. J. C. Bridge, 
is one of the best p'ayersin England, At the 
close of the afternoon service he played a 
recital of Englisf organ music in a manner 
which was not excelied by any other performer 
that we heard on our trip.” 


In discussing the question of the compara- 
tive merits of the choirs of England and 
America, the same writer makes the following 
statements: ‘‘On the whole the English choirs 
are better, although we heard some very poor 
church music on the trip. . . . The con- 
stant daily association of English cathedral 
boys with the music of the church gives them 
power to perform anthems and services with 
an amount of confidence rarely attained by 
boys in our own country. Comparatively few 
churches in the United States have day schools 
attached tothem wherein to give the boysa 
complete school course. Where that is done 
may be found the best boy-choir music, and 
until it is generally done, or until some cquiva- 
lent value is paid to keep choir boys in con- 
tinuai training, just so long will the music of 
boy choirs in this country be an artistic 
fizzle. It may be beautiful in sentiment and 
traditionally churchly, but if good music is 
wanted the boys must be trained to it by daily 
practice, both in church services and rehear 
sals. * But, will be asked, ‘are there no short- 
comings in English boy choirs?’ Decidedly, yes, 
and great ones, first among which we place the 
lack of solo voices. Occasional boys are found 
who can sing solos with more or less artistic 
interpretation, but even the best of then can- 
not compare in finish and musical conception 
with one of our six-hundred dollar sopranos in 
a mixed choir. Even the best solo boy we 
heard (in Magdalen chape)) was so lacking in 
maturity of expression that it cast a shadow 
over an otherwise almost ideal service. An. 
other weak point in the English choirs is their 
almost universal inability to make any solo 
quartette passage sound otherwise than crude 
and ill-balanced. The so-called ‘male altos,’ 
that is, men who sing the alto part in a falsetto 
voice, are seldom able to produce a quality of 
tone agreeable enough to be heard alone, al- 
though their voices blend very well with the 
full choir. They are employed almost exclu- 
sively in English choirs for this reason, 
and solo parts are rarely assigned to them 
by composers of church music. Congrega- 
tional singing is not a specialty in cathed 
ral services. The people do join in a 
half-hearted way in the hymns and chants, but 
they seem not to be encouraged to lift up their 
voices. The services are mainly impressive 
and decidedly picturesque. It is a beautiful 
sight to see a white-robed choir in a noble 
cathedral ! English church musicians cling 
tenaciously to the traditional choir, and while 
occasionally they will admit the superior ex- 
cellence of a mixed voice chorus, they will in- 
variably add, ‘but not for church music.’” 


Among the soloists engaged to appear in the 
Chicago orchestra concerts during the forth- 
coming season is Paderewski. It is said he 
refused an offer of six thousand dollars for two 
concerts in Chicago in order to play with the 
orchestra under Mr, Thomas's direction. It is 
likely that the great Polish pianist wiil be 
heard either in his own Polish Fantaisie or the 
Scotch Fantaisie recently composed by Dr. 
Mackenzie especially for the American tour. 

o 


Madame Melba arrived at New York on 
Saturday morning on board the American liner 
St. Louis. The subscribers’ list for the concert 
in Massey Hall on October 7 has been with- 
drawn, and not until the subscribers have 
secured their tickets will any more be offered 
forsale. From present indications one of the 
largest and most brilliant audiences ever con- 
tained within Massey Hall will greet the 
eminent songstress on the occasion of her first 
appearance in this city. 

* 


A music bureau has been organized in con- 
nection with Massey Music Hall, under the 
management of Mr. Suckling, who will make 
a specialty of booking and engaging Canadian, 
American and foreign musical artists and 


literary talent. All communications should be 
addressed to Mr. I. E, Suckling, manager 
Massey Music Hall, Toronto. 


A correspondent enquires as to the relatjve 
merits of two or three various systems or 
‘‘ methods” of vocal instruction, with a view of 
studying under some master whose system of 
training shall be most highly recommended. 










choir, of which Mr, Edward Fisher is director. 
Miss Lund has also won Miss Reynolds’ annual 
scholarship. Another pupil of this well 
known teacher has been the successful candi- 
date for the position ot leading tenor at Trinity 
Methodist church. This pupil, Mr, H. C, John- 
son, has on numerous occasions during the 
past year sung with much success at various 
recitals in different parts of the city, and is 


Which carry everything found in a FIRST-OLASS MUSIO 
SUPPLY HOUSE. . 


The “IMPERIAL” 



















My advice is to avoid all teachers, either vocal | we] qualified for the position he has been 
or instrumental, who are continually harping | cajjed upon to fill. 


on their particular ‘‘ method.” Happy is the 
teacher who is able to poiut to the results of The Metropolitan School of Music is offering 


his teaching in the good work of his pupils. | a very attractive list of scholaPships, parti- 
This should be a true test of an instructor's | cu’ars cf which may be seen in our advertising 


To rest one’s claim to recognition | columns, The donors are Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
the music director, and several other promi- 
nent teachers. MODERATO, 


ability. 
upon the fact of having been the favorite pupil 
of Signor Macaroni or the only Americano 
representative of Herr Zweilager, always - a pode 

; Jack Potts—Making love is a good deal like 
= a aueard = bps — playing cards. Miss Pipkin—How so? Jack 
proof of the pudding is in the eating there- | Potts—There’s a lot in knowing what a hand 
of,” and the best test of an instructor’s | is worth, 
efficiency should be gauged by his actual —— ~ _ 
achievements when he has been sufficiently 











incorporates TORONTO now. ge. w. ALLAN 


long in one place for a fair trial. The pupil 1086 ehboisiat 
of the grandmother of a third cousin of Mar- 
chesi, Joachim, or Lis zt will not count for much 
in the long pullin this practical age. What the 
people demand is resudts, and not any ridicul- 
OF MUSIC tp 
Yonge St.and Wilton Ave. 


ous phantasying about the greatness of some 

noted pedagogue across the Atlantic. The 

manner in which many musical featherweights EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 
borrow plumes from instructors, who in some ° 

semadiaie may have had no more than passing Reopened for Ninth Season Sept. 2 
acquaintance with the ‘‘pupil” so posing, is NEW CALBRNDAR 

Givivg fulli formation mailed free. 


having a tendency, I believe, to make a long- 
suffering public inexpressibly weary. (Students have many “FREE ADVANTAGES ” 


* 

. . af ) 

The Gewandhaus concerts in Leipsic, which | H. N. SHAW, B.A., PRIN. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Herr Nikisch is to conduct, date from the This department reopens Sept. 24. 
time ot Bach; but they were interrupted by | ———— 
the Seven Years’ War, the band, wich now RTHUR E. FISHER 

. h hee f ly sixteen MUS. BAC., A.R.O.O. and A.T.C L. (Eng.) 

numbers eighty, then consisting of only 8 Principal cf the Theoretical Department Toronto Col- 


piayers. Mendelssohn, who was appointed in : lege of Music. 
1835, was, of course, the greatest of the Director of Music Kingston Ladies’ College. 


Organist and Choirmaster First Congregational 
Gewandhaus conductors, but his successors 


Church, Kingston, 
were ail eminent men, the list comprising Has resumed. teaching in TORONTO on 4th September; in 
Hiller, who was appointed in 1843; Gade, 1544; 


KINGSTON on 7:h September. 
f eat Address all communicatione— 

Julius Reitz, 1848, and Reinecke, 1660 95, Dominion Chambers, ®padina Ave., Toronto 
Much is now being expected of Herr Nikiscn, ; 
and his friends confidently predict that with F. H. TORRING I ON 
the splendid material of which his new orcnes- Organist Metropolitan Charch. 
tra is composed he will succeed in reviving all | Conductor Toronto Phitharmonic Chorus and Orchestra. 
the old glories of Mendelssohn's time. Director Toronto College of Music. 








* TEACHER OF 
Miss Florence E. Marsball, Mr. Field's clever | Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
piano pupi), gave a recital in Savannah, Playing 


Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Pubic introductions for vocalists and solo 
performere, and teachers’ positions secured ) 

Address— 12 Pembroke Street 

Or Toronto Uollege of Music. 


MISS McCARROLL 


Teacher of Harmony and Counterpoint 


At the Toronto Conservatcry of Music and the Bishop 
Strachan School, will receive private pupils in the above 
branches, also in Piano Playing, at her 


STUDIO, 589 Spadina Avenue 


ISS LENA M. HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Vioiin 
152 Grange Ave. Toronto Con;ervatory cf Music. 


R, W. O. FORSYTH 
Aitistic Plano Playing and Theory 
Specialties—Beautifal touch and tone, musical analysis 
and interpretation. Studio for private lesanne, 15 King St. 
East. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 


W. H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
@ maeter Carlton Street Methodist Church. 
Tel. 3965. Teacher of Piano and Organ 
Address 605 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterlan Church. 
Mueical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Plano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Reaidence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


ME: EDGAR JARVIS 

Teacher of Piano 
At Conservatory of Music, Roileston House, Havergal Hal 
and Studio, at Mesers. A. & 8. Nordheimen’s. 


Miss LILLIAN L, ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladie.’ College, Toronto, and Paril cf Prct Hynson cf 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Reo!- 
tale. Addrese— 90 Hazelton Avenue 


‘RS, J. W. BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MD2ME. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
late signor Lablache, who taught Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria vocalization. Gives thorough instruction in Voice 
Ousture, Singing, Style and Breathing, Italian method, aleo 
Pianoforte. 183 Church St., Toronto. Terms moderate. 


MBS: MARIE KLINGENFELD | 


M s 
Me. 3. KLINGENFELD — 
Concert Violinist 


CONCERT LAGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Puplle received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Noruneimer’s, (Koom 3) 515 Snervourne st., or 
Metropolitan College of Musto, Pai kdale 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in preparing studente for the Toronto Un!- 
versity examinations in music. 
Piano pupil of H. M. Field. Addrese— 


20 Maitland Street, or Toronto College of Music. 
WALTER H. ROBINSON 


Sinving Master, Conductor and Tenor Sololet. 


Georgia, a fortnight ago. Lhe Morning News 
of that city makes the following critical men- 
tion of her playing on that occasion: 
“ Artistically the recital was a decided success, 
and the young musician was warmly compli- 
mented on the remarkable ability and talent 
which she displayed in handling the piano. 
Her technique was phenomenal for one so 
young, and her musical appreciation gave her 
renderings a remarkable perfection of deal.” 
. 




















































Mr. W. Elliott Haslam has returned to the 
city from New York and taken up his per- 
manent abode in Toronto. His classes in 
voice production and cultivation will be re- 
su.iced from October 1, at Messrs, Nordheimer's, 
King street east. Special lessons will be given 
to professional artists in style and repertoire 
for opera, oratorio and concert. In operatic 
work, roles will be passed or re-studied, with 
such original embellishments or modifications 
to the voice of the singer as will place in the 
best possible light the artist’s capabilities. In 
oratorio the best traditional renderings of 
recit, and aria from all standard works will be 
imparted ; and for concert purposes suitable 
repertoires will be formed, calculated to display 
to best advantage the individual characteristics 
of each singer. Mr. Hasiam has also arranged 
a special course of study for teachers, 

* 


A meeting of the committee of the Toronto 
Male Chorus Club was held on Monday even- 
ing last, when arrangements were completed 
for the present season’s work of this popular 
organization. It was decided to augment the 
chorus this year, and already a large number of 
applicants for membership to the society have 
been tested and, when possessed of the neces- 
sary qualifications, will beadmitted asmembers. 
There are still vacancies for really good voices, 
and singers desirous of joining the Club this 
season will do well to make early application 
for the preliminary voice test to the conductor, 
Mr. J. D. A. Tripp. 


Madame Stuttaford, the well known and 
successful teacher of the Italian method of 
voice culture, has resumed her classes for the 
season, All communications relative to les- 
sons should be addressed to 183 Church street 
Toronto, or in care of Messrs. A. & S. Nord- 
heimer. 








. 

The first rehearsal of the Mendelssohn Choir 
for this season will be held on Monday evening 
next at the Y. M. C. Guild hail, McGill street. 
The chorus has been strengthened by the addi- 
tion of many excellent vocalists to membership 
in the society, and from present indications 
the organ!zation promises to surpass its record 
of last season in all departments of its work. 

* 

The first faculty concert of the present 
season in connection with the work of the 
College of Music was held on Monday evening 
last, when the new vocal teacher, Mrs, Bruce 
Wikstrom, made her first public appearance as 
a member of the College staff. The audience 
was large and enthusiastic, and the vocalist of 
the evening succeeded in creating a most favor- 








, Gives Instruction in Voice Calture 
Vocal instructor at Metropolitan School cf Music, Ltd., 
Parkdale. acd Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of 
Ohurch cf Redeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee Club 
and Galt Philharmonic Soolety Studio— 

Care R. 8. WILLIAMS & EON CO, Ltd., 143 Yonge St 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH., F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Musical Director H: m'Iton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 








TCRONTO COLLEGE OF MUZIC, Lid.,, in affilisticn 
with the University of Toronto. Vocal. Piano. Organ. 
Theory. Violin, ‘Cello departments. Studente prepared 
for University degrees. Diplomae, Medale, Certificates, 
Soholarehipe awarded, GEORGE GOODERHAM, 

F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. President. 


IGNOR FRANCESCO D’AURIA 
Author of New Method of Singing, endoreed by Patti. 
VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
OPERA, CONCERT, ORATORIO 
HARMONY, COUNTERPOINE 
COMPOSITION, ORCHESTRATION 
Worke ecored for large or emall orchestras, also for mill- 
tary ban‘s. Private lessons at Studio, Rocm 14, Oddfet- 
lowe’ Building, cor. Yonge and College Streete. A's) at 
Toronto Coneervatory cf Music, Reception hours 2 30 to 
3 30 p.m. 


R. FRED WARRINGTON 
Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher 


Studio, Room No. 8, Nordheimer's, 15 King St. E. 
Voices tested free cf charge. Residence, 214 Carlton 
street, Toronto. 


Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 

; SOPRANO 
Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music and 
Conductor of the Toronto University Ladies’ Glee Olub. 
Concerts directed. Voice production and the Art of Sing- 
ing taught. Uoncert reperto're formed. Graduate and 


certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliotts Haleam. 
Residence— 86 Major Street 


M'ss H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL snd PIANO, cf To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


pupil of Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Metropolitan Schoo! of Music. 

















IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Organist £t, Patrick's Church 
TREACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND ’CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music 
and 94 Gerrard Street East 





TREW GRAY, A.L.S D. (Eng.) 
° VOICE PRODUCTION SPECIALIST 


The only representative and author z2d master from the 
London School of Debutante, Eng., in this country. 
Pupil cf the world renowned Chevalier O toardo Bani. 

Addrese— Toronte £chool of Debutants, 
Arcade, Yonge Street, City. 
All consultations ccnfidential and gratis 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, alsc 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


Lore N. WATKINS 

3803 CHURCH STRHET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 








RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Coaductor Torento Male Chorus Club. 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkewski, Berlin, Germany. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House, 
aud Siudio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge 
and College Streets, Toronto. 


R, A. S. VOGT 


Crganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


- MR8. WILLSON-LAWRENGCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ ieee 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 


DON4L 2D HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano. 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engageme: te accepted 
832 “‘ranty Ave , or Toronto College of Musio. 
Pupil of Mr. Ei. M. Field. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albert Halle concerte; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Canadian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


MBE:: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone 
Pupils for vocal or piano and concert engagements ac- 


cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 




















GEORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsit 0, Mandolin and Guitar Olubs, 
Teacher Toronto Colloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., oF 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 








Miss CARTER 
380 Brunswick Avenue 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Will resume tuition Octcber 1st. 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 
. VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander St, Toronto, 
Canada. Noadvancefce. Oure guaranteed. Stammer- 
ing iu English, German and French permanently cused. 








i 
i 
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Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 


Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular mualo 
of the day. 


SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canad 





— 


ESTABLISHED 1864 


EDWARD LYE & Sons 
Organ Builders 


18 St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO. 


Specifications and estimates for new organs, reo c 
tions and repairs sent free on application. iam 


Good f£econd-Hand Orsans for Sale 


M!ss FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist — 
Ohoir Directov of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 
teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 
Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Musio. 


W. F. HARRISON 


© Orvaniet and Ohoirmaster 84. Simon's Church. 
Musica. Ti.rector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservato 
Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School. 


13 Dunbar Road “. «+ Rosedale 
GUITAR TUITION 
- ven by lady professor, pupil of Mid li 
Pe'zar, « f the Guildhall School cf Manic, eaten. are 
Box O, Saturpay Nigur 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 
GUITAR AND MANDOLIN 
10 1-2 SHUTER STREET 
Open for concert evgagewente, EB. Maud Monaghan 











HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 

Music furniehed for Ba is, Receptions, Concerts, &o. 
Any number of musicians supplied on shortest notice. Ail 
the latest popular music. Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
rese— 


Add 65 Agnes streev, Toronto. 


ME: WM. KNaGGS’ ORCHESTRA 
The Latest and Most Popular Music supplied for 





Concerts, Balls, Private Parties, At Homes, Etc, 
For terms, etc., apply to— 
70 Wood &t., or Boom 4, 4} Adelaide St, East. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge &treet 


Maker and Repairer cf Vio 
line, Viola, ’Cellos and Man. 
dolins. Guitare also repaired. 
Over 40 years’ experience. Fifty hand-made Violins and 
Violas for sale. Vicling bought and gold, or exchanged by 
paying d fference. Repairing old violins a specialty. i 


BEAUMONT ipevis 
CHITEKCT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Tciepnone 2274. 

















EDUCATIONAL, 


BRITISH AMERICAN _ 


Business 
College o., 1a. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BLD’G, TORONTO 
Capital - - $10,000 


DIRECTORS—E1w. Trout, E. R. OC. Olarkson, F.O.A.- 
ar Ca!decott, Wm. MoOabe, F.I.A., D. E. Thom. 
son. Q.C. 

Handeome free catalogues sent on spplication to— 

DAVID HOSKINS, Secretary. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, “Which System?” and Circular sent to ary 
address. 


CENTRAL ONTARIO SCHOOL OF 
ART AND INDUSTRIAL DESIGN 
In sffiliation with the Ontario Society cf Artiste. 

THE ART GALLERY, 163 KING STREET WE*T 

The School re-opens on Monday, Sept. 30, 1895. Ola: s+8 
on Monday, Wednesday and Friday. Morning, from 10) to 
12.; evening, 7 30 to 930. For circulars and further i:for- 
mation addresa— GEO. 0. DOWNES, Secretary 


K. ARNOTT, B.A, 31 Elm Street 
7 ER a toe. 


Matriculation work a specialty. 


SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


45 Bloor Street East 


Desirable locality. Comfortable home. Thorough 
grounding in all branches. Terms moderate. 
Apply to— W. MAGILL, Principal 


Boarding and Day School re-opens 2nd September. 
LATI MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 
DsBRISAY ANALYTIOAL METHOD. 


No rules, no rote-learning ; the student is taught to read 
and write Latin IN Tas RomMAN Onpsr. Full course by mal! 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pamphlet free. 
C. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Tenas St.) Toronto. 


























able impression in a well chosen selection of 
songs by Gade, Grieg, Dannstrom, Meyerbeer, 
Gouno#, Schumann, Nevin and Denzs. Mrs. 
Wikstrom was particularly successful in her 
interpretation of several songs by the Scandi- 
navian composers, although all her work 
proved her to be a finished artist of superior 
culture and unusual mutical feeling. Her 
voice, a rich contralto, is under admirable con- 
trol and always evidences the best of technical 
training. The assisting artists were Mrs, 
Drechsler-Adamson, violin; Herr Rudolph 
Ruth, ‘cello, and Mrs, Lee and Miss Sullivan, 
pianists. Several solo and ensemble selections 
were rendered by these well kuown artists in 
a@ manner worthy of highest praise. 
. 


Miss Mima Lund, one of the most popular 
and talented pupils of Miss Norma Reynolds, 
has been appointed leading contralto of St. 
Andrew's (King street) Presbyterian church 





W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


Singing Master 


Begs to announce that from October 1st he is prepared to give instructions in 


VOICE PRODUCTION AND CULTIVATION 


AND SPECIAL LESSONS TO 


Piano and Organ Playine and Theory 


Harmony snd Connterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Addrese, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music 


C¥RIL E. RUDGE, Mus Bac. 


Professor of Music 
Choirmaster Grace Church, 


VOICE COLTIVATION A SPECIALTY 


Candidates prepared for University examination in Har- 
mony, C ,unterpoint, etc. Piano lessons aleo given. 
Studio, l4 Grenville Street 


DF CHAS. E. SAUNDERS : ; ’ 
sputene taheen ais Otnetes Professional Artists in Style and Repertoire for Opera, 
. Popils seattved tas the coaty ot volos 2 protstion, ectietie Oratorio and Concert 


cording to the method of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. O IER > : . es ‘ 
engagements accepte?. 3? St. Mary Pn O! — -Roles pees or re-studied, with such original embellishments or modifications to 
: =a the voice of the Singer, as will place in the best possible light the Artist’s capabilities 
mT ps a ! OSS apabilities. 
M® CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE ORA rORIO.— rhe best traditional renderings of Recit. and Aria in the standard Oratorio. 
PIANIST CONCERT.—A suitable repertoire tormed, calculated to display to the best advantage the 


lk ss daiihanciiea des aM sacl, iain: individual characteristics of each Singer. 
Parties, etc. SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


89 Nassau Street, Torente 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Co., 158 Yonge Street. Address— MESSRS, A. & S. NORDHEIMER, Toronto. 
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crt SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 11 


After the Exhibiti 
The general verdict is that the display of 
Pianos made by THE R. S. WILLIAMS & 


SONS CO., LtD., in the Music Pavilion was 
far superior to that of any other. 


Sept 28, 1 1895 


—_— 


Social and Personal. 


The Hunt Club races will be the event for 
this afternoon, and I fancy some of our modish 
dames will have to leave them a little early in 
order to present themselves in time at Mrs, 
Langmuir’s reception at Tyndall avenue, where, 
I believe, two daughters are to be presented to 
Toronto society. 























. 

Mr. Sam Nordheimer is on his way home 
from England, Everyone who has heard the 
rumor of the speedy return of the mistress of 
Glenedyth will regret to hear that it has no 
foundation, as Mrs, Nordheimer intends re- 
maining abroad with her children until next 
year. 


MATINEES 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


The Company 
busy at the warerooms 


No 143 YONGE STREET 


are in consequence now very 


ONE WEEK 
Starting Monday, Sept. 30 





(DENTISTRY. 





D R. HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West corer Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto. 


M4tco-m Ww. SPARROW, Dentist 

Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciait 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen &treet, Secente. " 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & Colleze Sts. 


Me FRANKLIN J. ANDREWS, Dentist 
Room G, Confederation Life Bul!ding, Yonge and 

Richmond Streets, formerly Yonge and Queen Streets, 

Toronto. Telephone 1086. 


Mra. Stephen Richards has arrived home Hel 2000 


The cheapest Sale of High Class Silks ever held in Toronto, 


is now going on at THE THE 
LEADER THE CREATIVE 


OF | CELTIC | anp 
me BON MARCHE ]) [°°] Si 
LINE COMEDIAN 
Ladies should not miss this chamce, as the following prices ROBERT GAYL OR 


will clearly show how GREAT and REAL the bargains are, 


IN 








Green, and is staying at 266 Bloor street west. 
° 


Mr. and Mrs. Philip Jamieson of Rosedale 
left on Wednesday by steamship Germanic 
from New York for a trip to Britain and the 
Continent. 


se >| 





Mr. and Mrs. R, B. Brimer of 100 Gloucester 
street sail to-day from Montreal on the steam- 
ship Labrador, and will spend the next ten 
months on the Continent, 

The engagement of Miss Street and Mr. 
Hugh Langton is announced, 


It Pays: touse 











MASSAGE, 
MASSAGE— THOMAS J. R. COOK 


Graduate of West End Hospital, London, Ere 
2014 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286 


Pure Silk Shot Taffetas, at 59c, worth $1. 

Pure Silk Fancy Stripe Taffeta at 50c, worth $1. 

Purse Silk, narrow pin stripe, at 59c, worth $1. 

Paris Latest Novelties in Fancy, Shot, Black, Ground, Brocaded and Striped Dress 
Silks, all at 75¢, worth $1.50. 

The above high class Silks are the latest French designs and are suitable for The 





























ARTISTS. 


FRANK B. CLAR 
seni, 15 Toronto Street 


Pupil cf Bonge:eau «na Douget. 
LESSONS 


M'ss G. E. SPURR, A.R.C.A. 

Will open a studio for the winter months to those 
desirous of studying painting in ollie, watercolors, drawing 
from life or any branch of art. Intending members kindly 
communicate at once with Bex D, Saivapay Nieur Office 


Evening Shades in 23 inch 'First Quality Liberty Silks, 35c, worth 50c. Sixty new 
shades to choose from, 

Evening Shades of Heavy Pure Silk Merveilleux, in all the newest tints ; regular, 
$1, for 59c. 

Evening Shades in French Failles, Rich Bengalines and Poplins; regular $1.50 
goods for 75c. 

Evening Shades in spots, Stripes and Brocades ; regular from $1,25 to $2, all for 75c. 








Entirely MEDICAL. 
street wear, reception dresses and blouses, N A icici cite eee dated ei 
Evening Shades of Fine Quality Duchess Satins, regular 60c goods, for 30c. ew Free OHN B. aos oe Homcopathist 
427 Also 375 pieces Rich High Class Black Silks, Satins and] Brocades, embracing Comedy Diecsses of Cuidben aad Serreen Dasehtes ef men ens 
every make and style, and NOTE these valuable Black Silks will be sold averaging B | G women. Hours—11 to12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 
about half price. Drama 








A Story of Life in New York City 


INTRODUCING 


Soap 


6c. TWIN BAR 





See Characters and Scenes We are all Fam- W. L. FORSTER 
F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. et J ARTIST 
Books for [reper Sento ie si eRe ee 
Wrappers| 10°. 2r 14. MISS EDITH HEMMING | ARTIST 
paper-boanu book, 160 payes, will be sent Under the Management of WM. A. BRADY PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 





Studio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


-F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Late of Corner Yonge and Temperance Street« 








The - 
Wedding ™ 
Present — 


ANNUAL RECITAL 


Miss dessie Alexander 


Will present an adaptation of Du Maurier’s popular story, 


vas SOOM os. 
Massey Musie Hall, Friday Ev’g, Cct 4 


HAS HIS GALLBRY LOCATED 


PORT SANDFIELD, intiete 


DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS. 


Drapings 


<> To Beautify Homes 








DAN ENG. 


Reserved seat plan opens at Nordheimer’s Tuesday, Oocto- 
ber let, 10 a.m. 


METROPOLITAN 


SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Ltd. 


1494-386 Queen Street West ~ - TORONTO 
THOS. CRAWFORD, M.P.P, President 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


Ten Scholarehipe—4 Piano, 4 Vocal, 2 Elocution—are ¢ ffercd 
for competition, good for eight monthe’ free inetruction 
from November 1. Senior and intermediate grade piano 
candidates to be between 14 ard 20 years o'd; janior to be 
under 13 and with less than twelve months’ previous study. 
Male vocal candidates to be over 18; young ladies over 16. 
Elocution, no age stipulation. Personal application neces- 
sary, not later than October 12. 

W.O FORSYTH, Music Director. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 


é } 000000 00000000000200000000 ¢ 
a ’ ets ; ee Reinecke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
R. Wolfe C ees Tstenas of ots Deal bases Sole, Sones 
Organist and Choirmaster Simooe St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
LINOLEUMS, OILCLOTHS 


Residence, 104 Maitland Street 
FROM... WINDOW SHADES 


107 Yonge Street 
Rugs... 


Cheapest and Best Selection 
in Canada. 


Our magnificent line of Sil- 
ver goods offers ample variety 


*$ 
$ 
| 
of f choice for Wedding Gifts. 
e 
: 
we 


ILK FABRICS for Decoration. 
ATIN DAMASKS for Furniture Coverings. 
ILKS for Drapery. 


Estimates and Designs Furnished on Application. 





DAVIS a F The Professor of Dancing, 
’ ° *9 Deportment, Music, Etc. 
Hae been located at the corner of Wilton Avenue and 
Mutual Street during the past 17 yeare, where he has 
taught thousands upon thousands (old and young) to 
dance. Always up to date in everything pertaining to re- 
fined society dancing. See Prospectus for terms, etc. 
Clasees always furming. 


102 WILTON AVENUE 


Recent importations in this 
line, added to an already im- 
mense stock, placing it as 
probably the finest in the city. 





Where a Doctor 
f Refraction 
Te. ate Eye sight 


I 
re 


A NEW CHAMBER CURTAIN in Embroid- 
ered [luslin. 


LACE GOODS IN PROFUSION. 








PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. 'Pheme 164) 





“ie KENTS’ 











The Fact of Greatest Importance 


To thore who find it hard to get really 
good fitting footwear ie that H. & C. 
BLACHFORD’S is the place to secure a 
perfect fit. 

Neweet styles for Fall wear con- 
tinually coming In. 











The 
Lowest ——-/_ 
Yet 





83 to 89 King St. Fast 


Is showi +g the latest novelty which is worn 
n Parisand New York in the leading houses. 
We only make a specialty of the finest tailor- 
Grand assortment of Opera 





made work. 
Cloaks in the leading shades and finest trim- 
ming on hand, from $15 up. 
ickets are not to be equalled in Canada for 
style and fit, from $7 up. <A large assortment 


Our tailor-made Samples freely submitted. Mail Orders filled with promptness and accuracy 


’ 
f Costume Cloth just received from the Old Toronto’s Foster TELEPHONE 
Country, which we will offer at a very low Great 8 696 
figure during next month. Don’c forget the Carpet House 
1 Pender & Co 
R. WOLFE . 


Home Decorators 





107 YONGE STREET 
The Most Reliable House in Canada in that 


16 Colborne Street, Near Yonge 


HAVE JUST RECEIVED A FULL 








Line. range cf Canadian and American Botton Shoes in 
— ———— Welts and Tarne for the Fail trade. A)! the newest styles 
for the Fall trade. 
Dutch a a Evening Slippers in all the newest shades 
——s=sesay” 
Flowering W. L Wallace, 110 Yonge St. 


We Have on Hand 


Amongst other seasonable goode 


Men’s Golf Boots 


Men's Dongola Kid Oxforde, razor 
toe; Men's Dongola Kid Oxfords, 
new, wide toe; Men's Dongola Kid 
Pullman Slippers, dDlack or tan, or 
the new wide tve; Men's Patens 
Calf, in Button, Balmoral, Congress 
and Oxfords in turn and Goodyear 
welt M 
The J. DB. KING CO., Ltd., 79 Rimg Street East 


Niagara Falls Line 
CHANGE OF TIME 
Commencing Tuesday, Sept. 17th 


COAL - COAL - COAL 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


Bulbs 


Plant right now and 
you will have lots of 
bloom by Xmas 

For Early Spring 
Flowering in the gar 
den bulbs must be 
planted this fall. 

Our Autumn Cata- 
logue free. 


Orrficss AND YARDS: 
Yonge St. Dock. Tel. 190. 
Cor. Frout & Batburet. Tel. 132 


ERANCcH OFFICES: 


Wee P. BURNS & CO. 


3884 Yonge Si Tel. Pty 
38 KING STREET HAST. ‘PHONE 131 


JUST PUBLISHED 











Steel Brings Sed Co. |! [IEREWARD SPENCEE & Wy 





A New and Continuous Story 
This picture is a /ac-szmile of a combination 


Limited India and Ceylon Tea Merchants 
130-132 King St, Fast HAVE oe ED FROM a wowey roll-top typewriter desk and letter cabinet, THE STEAMER 
Tob 1008 with a BLECKENSDERFER typewriter, fitted EMPRESS OF INDIA 


up complete. We are, selling this very hand- | wy teave dally at $20 p.m. from Yonge Street Wharf 


631-2 King Street West \ ore 


Sainerieenceniaidemainnmnane —— — TO By S. R. CROCKETT + . e 
= ‘ % °° ro: | (weet side) for St, Catharines and all points on the Welland 
Miss MAUD GORDON, A TC. a none 81 Kin Street West Toronto Author cf ‘The Stickit Minteter,” ‘‘The Raiders,” “The ee ee a a : Pa aah ee aaa ~— a a 
aniet and Accompanis ano pupils and o g arr 7 TYPEWRITER Bsos5. No such value any- | all potn 
togagements accepted at Coneervatory of Music or real: ’ Line Banbenas,” “the Mon +f the Moes-Haga,” ete. T'VPEWRITER, fort "9 = _— Tickets at all @. T. R. and principal tloket offices and on 
dence, 18 Wellesley street. TELEPHONE 1807 12me, 280 pages. Cleih, $1; Paper, 50c. where else in Canada wharf, 











ssiiiailiandahinininansiasiiadtendabimtianines "A GaLLowaY Herp” is somewhat In the vein of ‘ The 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. | LuscSssbenest cy tes ie.to toy, te,e love, story, yet 


BOA R D with a good deslof the quaint theological oharacter!z ition NEXT THE MAIL BUILDING 
Subscribed Oapital................. $1,000,000 and presentments of the rugged Calloway types of the 
Mrs. Lawlor and the Misses Dartnell Seed STII, oscanciscteccansoaes €00 ; 
Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 


000 reverent Scottich peasant, common to the etorles in ‘ The ’ J 
Hay 0 FOUR PER OENT. int t allowed deposite, 4d pal Stickit Minister.” 
Park, oe ine eS to Rollene or compounded hail-geanty, 7 oa - ion en FLEMING H. REVELL co. TORONTO FORNITURR SUPPLY (0), Compas ee Feathers : and Mattresses Reno- 


Strees fortably furoished rooms. Late F, W. SOOTT, Seoretary 
j— te 10 King Street 56 King Street West PFEIFFER 4 HOUGH BROS. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 


140 and 142 YONGE STREET - - TOROATO 
















































































HEINTZMAN & CO. 
PIANOS 


The Artistic Standard of the World 


Have stood for nearly fifty years with- 
out a peer. 

Played and endorsed by the world’s 
most eminent musicians. 

In the homes of the best families the 
Dominion over. 

Recipients of medals, awards, diplo- 
mas, and kind words from thousands of 
Canadian citizens. 

Over 12,000 pianos sold. 


2.¢oe 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


117 King St. West, Toronto 


Ladies... 


Will save unpleasant delays and in- 
convenience to themselves by having 


their 


FURS... 


repaired, altered and remodeled to 
the latest styles now, before the busy 
——— 


season commences. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


MANUFACTURING FURRIERS 


101 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 


Millinery and Perfumes. 


Simpson's millinery is very chic this year, 
and some of the hats and bonnets quite 
original. In fact, the Yonge street shops are 
beginning to dispute the sway of King street, 
though they have not yet learned to charge 
accordingly. Simpson has some beautiful hats 
in various new styles and shades. The flaring 
bows across the front are in spangled net, 
edged with fur and backed by a tan velvet 
soft crown and feathers on one pretty bonnet. 
Another of black velvet has a wide double 
brim in front and none behind, where 
black birds nestle and plumes nod, in the style 
of the headgear of our great-grand-mothers, 
The royal blue velvet, the dull cerise and every 
shade of brown are used. There are some 
pretty Tams, and the new walking-hats with 
beaver crown and cloth brim are very smart, 
One lovely mauve bonnet with a gold and 
chenille butterfly, and a nest of mauve,ribbon at 
ihe back, specially struck me as being the most 
elegant thing shown in fine millinery. A large 
black velvet hat with a crown of white basket 
chenille, and a very handsomé@ turban in black 
chenille and velvet with cavalier plumes on 
either side and birds and ospreys ad /il., were 
also handsome. % 

Louis R. Harrison of New York has opened 
several agencies for the presentation of his 
perfumes to the notice of the Canadian public. 
Though some people dislike perfume, the 
majority find it a grateful aid to enjoyment, 
and that a certain perfume unfailingly suggests 
a certain dainty presence is an idea often ex- 
ploited in fiction and carried outin fact. The 
standard scents, white rose, crab-avple and 
others, are handled by Mr. Harrison's agents 
at reduced prices, LA Move. 


Pe aes ced ied 





Sept. 28, 1895 





Fine 
Wall Papers 


I have now received the 
larger part of my fall ship- 
ments of Wall Papers, and 
am prepared to show the lat- 
est effects in fall goods. 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
IN WOOD FLOORS 


William H. Elliott 


40 King Street East 


R. WOLFE 


107 Yonge Street 


Has opened a grand Fur Department. He 
makes a grand fitting fur as well as a cloth 
We carry a large stock ofall kinds 


+e PRR sas 


We are ready to show goods Prices very 
Also a specialty of remodeling 
Remember the address. 


garment. 
: of 


moderate. 
furs equal to new. 


R. WOLFE, 107 Yonge St. 


All orders by mail promptly filled. 


~ CHINA HALL © 
Ranson... 


A complete assortment of this pattern 
in “ WHITE CHINA.” 


Art Glass... 


A choice selection of crystal shapes 
for decorating. 


JUNOR & IRVING 


49 King Street East, Toronto 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb, 


Births. 


TATE—Sept. 23—Mre. Wallis OC. Tate—a daughter. 
BOECKH—Sepps. 20, Mre. Charles Boeckh—a son. 
EASTMURE-—Sept. 21, Mra. A. L. Eastmure—a daughter. 
COLWELL—Sept. 11, Mre. O. A. E. Colweli—a daughter. 
REEVD—Sep?. 17, Mrs. Hayter Reed—a son. 

| Sr JOHN—Sept 19 Mre. J. W. St. John—a daughter. 
EATON—Sept. 18, Mrs. John J. Eaton—a son. 





Marriages. 
CURREN—MULHOLLAND—On Wednesday, Sept. 26, at 
the residence of the bride’s parents, by Rev. Dr. Tor- 
rance, Alfred Edward Carren cf Toronto to Ida Mary, 
coly daughter cof Mr. R. Mulholland «f Pererborough 
WILSON—BOYLE—Sept. 23, George Wileon to Evelyn 
Boyle. 
THOMPSON—FARR-—Sept. 11, John Thompson to Martha 


Farr 
a eo ls, William ©. Wilson to Kate 
yaicp 
LEA—SMITH—Sept. 
Josephine Smith. 
KERR—SHRAPNELL—Sept. 23, Jchn S. Kerr to Sophie 
Shrapoell. 
oe 25, Thomas Haran Ellie to Charlotte 
edd. 


Henry Francie Lea to Mary 


21, 





Deaths. 


| BURNET—Sept. 18, Carrie Evelyn Burnet. 

PARKER—Sept. 18 Joseph Parker, aged 61. 
TATE—Sept. 2 Edith Mary Tate, an infant. 

| WATTS—Sept 25, Mary Ann Waits. 

| JOHNSTON—Sept 20 Bessie Ross Johnston. 
JAFFRAY—Sept 25. Ellen Jsffray. aged 42. 
OHEWETI—Scpt. 22 Alexander Cheweit, aged 64. 
COLLINS—cep?. 21. 8c phia Colline, aged 76 
EAKINS—Sspt 22 E'izsbeth Eakine. 
SCOTT—Sept. 15, Jchn Waldron Scott, aged 18. 

|; AITKEN—Seps 20, Elizabeth Daweon Aitken, aged 56. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Offi se, ‘‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2138. Houre, 9-5. 
| Residence, 84 Becford Road. Tel. 4(67. Hours, 8-10 p.m 
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Just Received 


Draperies, Fur 


Hany 


Suitable for Curtains, 
niture Coverin and Wall 


XS 


ing for next seasor 


Many of these fabr 


inspection. 


SAMPLES OF 


ADVANCE 
OUR 


rHE 


New Tapestries 
and Brocades 


5 will not be duplicated, and we would respectfully invite an early 


Prices Range from 60c. to $5 per Yard 


Sample books for out-of-town patrons on application 


JOHN KAY, SON & 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


OH. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Tea Gowns, Silk Waists, Etc 


E have been the recipients of many 
flattering comments on the elegant 
display we made ai the recent Exhi- 

bition of these goods, which were specially 
imported for us, and most of those elegant 
Tea Gowns now form a part of many fair 
ladies’ wardrobes. . We have opened up 
another shipment of these dainty garments, 
both in Henrietta Cloth, Combination Silk 
and Crepon—prices from $8.00 to $16.00. 
Every lady in want of such a garment 
should see our fine display. 

Our stock of Silk Waists, now 
so much worn, was never better. We 
have them in plain Silk, Stripes, Checks 

also some very pretty styles for evening 
wear in Crepon. 
Little Folks Cloaks and Wraps.—tThe latest novelties in 
Cream and Fawn Sealette, Cream and Fawn Eider Cloth—great 
value, from $1.75 to $6. Please call and see these novelties. 


R. WALKER & SONS King berect Bast 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., of Toronto, Ltd. 


fae—105 King Street West 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Fine Travelling 
AND 


Leather Goods 


MADE IN 


. Morocco, Green Seal 
and Grain Leathers 


BRIEF BAG 


GP a at al al hae eel 


Hot Air Furnaces 


With Hot Water 
Combination if Desired. 


CUE 6 bus 


Famous Florida 


For Coal. 


with steel dome, low steel! radia~ 

tor and three steel flues, ic con- 

structed on the principle of a 

4, baseburner stove, and is as eesily 
» regulated as one. 


a 


NOT AIR 


Thedistance the heat has to travel 
compels its utmost radiation, and con 
sequently insures great heating pe ver 
with economy in fuel. 


WE HOLD HIGHEST TFESTI- 
ot DAR. MONIALS FROM USERS. 
rs 

THE McCLary MFc. 
Co. 


MonrTREAL, 
WINNIPEG, 


\ 
Lonpon, 
Toronto, 


VANCOUVER 


| 
7 


; 
$ 
¢ 


If your loca) dealer does not handle our goods, write ur nearest house. 
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WOOD 


HEAD OFFICE 
LO Rta Lae 
gy Senay 


TORONTO 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


COAL » 


SEPTEMBER 20TH. 


Fall 
Millinery 


Our Opening on Wednesday 
and Thursday last was a pro- 
It could 
hardly be otherwise, seeing 


nounced success. 


that neither money nor trou- 
ble were spared in gathering 
together the most complete 
assortment of ‘‘ Fashion’s de- 
crees.” To some prominent 
Toronto ladies, who visited 
the Show-rooms for the first 
time, the display was a com- 
plete surprise. One lady, who 
had just returned from a tour 
through Germany, Italy and 
France, said: “I have seen 
nothing outside of Paris to 
equal your ‘conceptions ;’ the 
Hats and. Bonnets are simply 
charming.” Our 
trade has assumed vast pro- 
portions. We buy direct from 
manufacturers and modistes, 


Millinery 


thus saving middle profits, so 
that really highest grace head- 
gear is had here at very mo- 


derate prices. 


Mourning 


The Mcurning tranch is in 
charge of a specialist—no bet- 
ter trimmer in Canada. One 
look over the black, ard black 
and white models turned cut 
of our own work-rocms, will 
convince the most sceptical 
that we lead all competitors. 


Gutside Orders Promptly Exeeuted 


VIA 


Ve 
*pACIFIC Fy. 


FROM TORONTO TO 


$ 4 00 
6 50 


7 00 
8 00 
10 00 


Detroit - 
Cleveland - 
Saginaw - 
Bay City - 
Grand Rapias - 
Cincinnati - -) 
Chicago - j 


St. Paul and ) 33 00 and 34 50 
Minneapolis / According to Route. 


TICKETS GOOD TO RETURN UNTIL OCT. 21 


endorsed ‘Tender fos superstructure Burlingto? 
idge'’ will be received at thie «fice until Tuesday, the 
15th day cf October next, inclusively, for the construction 
and erection cf the superstructure cf a highway swing 
bridge over the Burlington Channel, near the City of Ham- 
{iton, Ontario, according to plane and a epecification to be 
seen at the Houee, Hamilton, and at the Depatt- 
ment of Public Worke, Ottawa. : 

Tenders will not be considered unless made on the form 
mons, and signed with the actual signatures of te? 

lerere. . 

An acoe bank ob«que payable to the order of tbr 
Minieter of Public Works, for the sum of twelve hundred 
dollars ($1200.00), muet accompany each tender. Thié 
chi que will be forfeited if the party decline the contract, 
or fail to complete the work contracted for, and will be '¢ 
turned in case of non-a oe of tender. 

The Department does not bind ites!f to accept the lowest 
or any tender. 

By order, 


E, F. E. ROY, Seoretary. 
Department of Pablic Works, 
Ottawa, 232d Aug., 1896. 


Sr codon TENDERS addressed to the undersigned and 
" 





